—4 


bg 


TI LE TE ST Lea, 


% 


To the Right Noble, Ingenious, and 
Judicious Gentleman, . . 
THOMAS STAN LEY, Eſq; 


S I R, : 
Have, long fince, ſtudied in theſe anti-ingenious Times, to findout a Man 
that might, at once, be both a Judge and Parron'to this Iſſue of my "Old Age, 
which needs both. And my bleſſed Stars have flung me upan You: In whom 
both thoſe Attributes Concentre and-Flouriſh 3 Nor can I yet find a reaſon, 
why 1 ſhould preſent it to You ( it being below your Accepranee or Cenſure ) but 
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only my own Confidence 3 which hed not grown to this Forwardneſle, bad it net * 


been incouraged by your Goodneſle, Yet we all know, Beggars uſe to flock to great 
mens Gates. And, though my Fortune has caſt me in that Mold, I am poor and proud 
and preſerve the humour of him, whe could mot beg for any thing, but great Boones, 
ſuch, as are your kind Acceptance and ProteRion. 1 dare not ſay ( as my Brethren 
uſe) that I preſent this, «x a Teſtimonial of my Gratitude or Recompenice for 
your Favours: For (Iproteſt ) I coneeive it ſo far from quitting old Engagements, 
that it creates new. S0 that, ll, that this Play can do, is but ts make more Work; 
and involves me in Debts, beyond a poſſibility of Satisſefticn. Sir, it were a folly in 
me, to tell you of your Worth, the World knows it enough ; and are bold to ſoy, For» 
rune and Nature ſcarce ever club'd ſo well. Tou know, Siy, 1 am old, and cannot 
Cringe, ner Court, with the powder'd and ribbanded Wits of onr dayes : But, 
though I cannot ſpeak ſo much, I can think as well, and x honourably « the beſt. 
All the Arguments I can uſe to induce you to take notice of this thing of nothing, 
is, that it had the luck to tumble laſt of all in the Epidemicall yuine of the Scene 5 
and now limps hither with « Wooden Leg, to beg an 4lmes at yeur bands. I will 
winde up all, with'a Uſe of Exhortation 4 That fince the Times conſpire to 
make vs all Beggars, let us make ourſelves merty ; which (if I am wt mif- 
taken ) this drives at. Be pleaſed therefore 5 Sir, to lodge theſe hariitleſſt Beggars in 
the Our-houſes of your thoughts; and. among the reft, Him, thit in this Cuckoe 


time, puts in for a Memberſhip, and will fill the Choyre of theſe, that Duly and. 


truly pray for you, andis, 


*:; 3 3? k 
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T6 Miſter Richard Brome, on his Play, called, A Fovial Crew: + 
' on The Merry B ans RS 


Pager: are infruve RecreaGiqns 3 
Which, who would write; may nor expe, at once - 
No, nor with-every breeding, to write well, 
And though ſome icching Academicks fell 
Lately ppon this Task, their erodutts were 
Lame and imperfect; and did grate the care, 
So, that they mock'd the ſtupid Srationers carc . 
Thar both with Gue/r and Cringes did-prepare 
Fine Copper-Cursz and gather'd Veiſcs roo , 
To'make a Shovt before the idle Show. 
Your Fate is het: You do nor invade; 
Burt by great Fohafon were made free o'th' Trede. 
So, thar we muſt in this your Lebour find | 
Some Image and fair ROY ne of his Migd. 
FOHN-HALL. 
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To Maſter Richard Brome, © on his Comatie of FP Fovial Crew : 
or, The Merry BEGGARS 


\ ] Ot to Commieny, or Cenſore thee, or thine ; 
 Y Nor like a Bufk,, to.ſigoifre good int 3. 
Nor yet co.publiſh jo.the; World; or Thee , 
Thou'merir ft Bayes by Wir and Fcetry > 
Do I Rand here. Though i do'know there comes , 
A Shole, w Regi of Encaniums , 
On all occafions , RY ayer tongs 'o 
Can ealculare a fs ro threes, 1-11 
And write blay Ih, ſ fg #5 N50 view'd 5 
May. ſerve indiffe i exch Altitude 
And pra, OKs, Nike Petitions. o—_—_ Commands 
Are nor. from Torch, but muliicude of Hands 2 
Thoſe will prove Wit by power, and make a Trade + 
To force by number when they can't perſwade. | 
Here's 80 ſuch need : For Books, like Children, be 
Well chriſt'ned, when rheir Svretics are but three, 
And thofe, which to twelye Godfathers do come, 
ifie former/Goilc, or ſpeedy Doom. - 
por aced the Stationery, when all th' Wi its are paſt ,* 
%) bis own Periwig Peerry at laſt, 
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Allthis won't do: For, when their Labor's done, 
The Reader's 1u: d; not by rheic rafts, bursown, 


And he, that for Encomieflicks looks) 


May find the bigger, nor the better Books, 


So, char the moſt our Leevers ſerve for, ſhews FE 
Only that we're his Friends, and do ſuppoſe 

'Tis good « And thar is all, that I ſhall ſay. 

In truch [ love him well, and like bis Play, 

Andif chere's any, that don't think ſo roo : 

Let them let it alone for them that do. 


7. B. 


To his worthy Friend Maſter Richard Brome, upon bis 
Comedie, called, A Foviall Crew : or, * 
The Merry beggars. 


His Comedie ( ingenious Friend ) will raiſe 

It ſelf a Monument, withonr a Praiſe 
Begg'd by the Sterioner 3 who, with ſtrength of Purſe 
And Pens, takes care, to make his Book ſell worſe, 
And I dare calculate thy P/ay, although 
Not elevated unto Fifty rwe, 
It may grow old as Time or Wit ; and he, 
T hat dares deſpiſe, may after envy thee. 

| Leamnirg the File of Poefie may be 

Ferch'd from the Arts and Vaiverſetie 2 
Bart he that writes a Ply, and good, muft know, 
Bey ond his Books, Men, and their ARions-too, 
Copies of Verſe, that make the New Men ſweat, 
Reach nor a Poem, nor the Muſes heat; 
Small Bavine- Wits, and Wood, may burn a while, 
And make more noiſe, then Forreſts oa a Pile, 
Whoſe Fivers ſhrunk, ma? invite a piteous ſtreams 
Nor to lament, but to ——_—_ them. 
Thy Fencie's Mettall ; and thy ſtrain's much higher 
Proof 'gainſt cheir Wit, and what that dreads, the Fire. 


Fa. Shirley; 


To my worthy Friend Maſter Richard Brome, on his Excellent 
Play, called, A Foviall Crew: or, 
The Merry Beggars. 
TH is a FaRion { Friend ) in Town, that cries, 
Down with the Degon-Poet, Johnſon dies. 
His Works were too elaborate, not 
To come Within the Verge, or _ of Wit, 


Z Beaumont 


” 47 


Beaument and Fletcher ( they ſay ) perhaps, might 
Pale ( well ) for currant Coin,ina dark nights 
But Shekeſpear the Plebean Driller, was ; 
Founder'd in's Pericles, and muſt not paſs; 
And o, at all men flie, that haye but been 

Thought worthy of applauſe 3 therefore, their ſpleen, 
Ingratefull Negro- kinde, dart you your Rage 
Againſt rhe Beams that warm d you, and the Stage ! 
This malice, ſhews it is unhallowed hear, 

That boyles your Raw-brains, and your Temples bear. 
Adultcrate Pieces may retain the Mold, 

Orc Stamp, but want the pureneſle of the Gold: 
Burthe World's mad, thoſe Jewels that were worn 
In high eſteem, by ſome, laid by in ſcorn ; 

Like Indians, who their Native Wealth deſpiſe, 

And doart on Stranger's Traſh, and Trumperies, | | 
Yer, if it be not too far ſpent, there is M1 \ 
Some hopes left us, that this, thy well wrought Piece, 
May bring it Cure, reduce it to irs fight, 

To judge th' difference *rwixt the Day, and Night 3 
Draw th' Curtain of their Erronrs : that their ſenſe 
May be conformable to Ben's Influence ; 

And finding here, Wature and Art agree, 

May ſwear, thou liv'ſt in Him, and he in Thee, 


Fore Tatham. 
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To Maſter Richard Brome, upon his Comedie, called, A Foviell 
Crew : or, The Merry Beggars, 


Omthing I'd ſay, but not to praiſe thee ( Friend ) 
For thou thy ſclf, doſt beſt thy ſelf commend, 
And he thac with an "Eu/ogie doth come, 
y May to's own #it raiſe an Encomium, 
But not.to thine. Yet I'll before thee go, 
Though Whifer-like ro uſher in the Shew. 
And like a Quarter Clock, foretell the time | 
Is come about for greater Bells to chime. | [1 
I muſt not praiſe thy Poetry, nor Wit, ; | 
Though both are very good 3 yet that's not ir. g 4 
The Reader in his progreſſe will find more 
Wir in a line, than I praiſe in a ſcores 
I ſhall be read with prejudice, for each line 
I write of thee. or any thing that's thine, 
Be'r Name, or Muſe, will all be read of me, 
As if 1 claw'd my (clf, by praiſing thee. 


w- 


But 


But though I may norprajſe; 1 hope 1 may 
Be bo!d to love thee, And the World ſhall ſay 
F've reaſon fort I love thee for thy Name 3 
1 leve thee for thy Merit, and thy Fame : 
T love thee for thy neat and harmleſſe wit, 
Thy Mirth that does ſoclean and cliſely bit. 
Thy luck to pleaſe ſo well : Who could go faſter ? 
Ar firſt co be the Eny of thy Maſter. 
1 love thee for thy ſelf ; for who can chuſe 
Bur like the Fountain of ſo briſk a Muſe 2? 
I love this Comedie, and every line, 
Becauſe *cis good, as well's becauſe *ris thines 
Thou cell'ſt the World, the life thar Beggars lead, 
"Tis ſeaſonable, *twill become our Trade. 
"T muſt be our ftudy roo ; for in this time 
Who'll nor be innocent, ſince Wealth's a Crime ? 
Thou'rt th' Ages DoRor now for ſince all go 
To make us poor, thou mak'ſt us merry too. 
Go on, and thrive 3 mey all thy ſportings be 
Delightfull unto all, as thare to me. 
May this ſo pieaſe. t' encourage thee , that more . 
May be made publick, which thou keep'ſt in ffore- 
Fhar though we've loſt rheir-Dreſle ; we may be glad 
To ſee and think on th' happineſle we had: 
And thou thereby may'ſt make our Name to ſhine 3 
*T was Royal once ; but now 'twill be Divine, 
ALEX. BR OME, 


Prologue. 


He Title of our Play, A Fcviall Crew, 
May ſeem to promiſe Mirth : Which were a new, 


| And forc'd thing, in theſe ſad and tragick doyes. 


For you to finde, or we expreſſe in Playes. 

We wiſh you, then, would change that expeAation, 

Since Foviall Mirth is now grown out of faſhion, 

Or much nt to expet : For, now it chances, 

( Onr Comick Writer finding that Romances 

Of Lovers, through much ravell and diſtreſſe, 

Till it be thought, no Power can redreſſe 

Th affiied Wanderers, though ſtout Chevalry 

Lendall his aid for their delivery 

Till, laflly, fome impoſſibility { 

Concludes all flriſe, end makes « Comedy. ) 

Finding ( he ſayes ) ſuch Stories bear the ſway, | 
Near as he cold, he has compos'd a Play, * 


of 
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of a Cleficeg TY Wl their Squires,” 
Exp1r #25 fl enge Adventures, through the Briers 
'Of Love and Fate. But why need 1 foreftall 

Whe: ſhall ſs forn be obvious ty yu all: || 

But wifh the dx Inefſe may make no Man ſeep, 

Nor ſadneſſe of it any Woman weep. 


— 
” ——e———_—__ 


"The Perſons of the Play. 


OE! at antient Eſquire, ; 
6-0 his Friend, vs merry Companion, buradecay'd Gendle- 
Springlove, Steward to Maſter Oldrents, 


ono 4, + two young Gentlemen. 
andall, a Groom, Seryant to 0/drents, 
aſter Sentwell, 
and two other '$ Friends to Juſtice Clack, 
Gentlemen, - 
Oltver the Juſtices Son 
Maſter Clack,, the Jaltic: himſelf. : 
| Mafter Talboy, Loyer to the JOS Neece, "wy 
Martin, the ſultices Cleark 


non 


Hut, 0 to ildrents, 
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Courtter, | : : 
Scribble their Poet, j 


Divers other Beg gors, Fidlers, and Mutes. 


Patrico, 
Souldier, Four "efvecial Beggars, 


- With'c in a thouſand dreams. 


There was the whim, or double meaning on's. 


be abod ob ob an, ap ab ab ole af ah 
A JOVIAL CREW: 


OR), 


The Merry Beggars. 


— —— 


Aus PYimulso 


Oldrents, Hearty. 
Old.F T has indeed, Fricnd, much afflied me: 
Hea And very juſtly, let me tell you, Sir, 
T hat could ſo impiouſly be curious 
To tempt a judgement on you 3 to give ear, 
And Faith too (by your leave) to Fortune-telers, 
Wizards and Gipſies, mg 
. Old. 1 have fince been frighted 


| Kea. 1 would be drunk 
A thouſand times to bed, rather then dream 
Of any of their Riddlemy Riddlemies. 
If they prove happie fo : If not, let't go ; 
You'll never finde their meaning, till the event, 
If you ſuppoſethere was, at all, a meaning, - 
As the equivocating Devil had, when he 
Coſen'd the Monk, to let him live ſotil-free, 
Till he ſhould find him {l:eping between ſheets: = 
Thewarie Monk, abjuring all ſuch lodging, | | 
At laft, by over-watching in his ftudie, 
The foul Fiend took him napping with his noſe 
Betwixt the ſheet-leaves of his conjuring Book. 


But theſe fond Fortune-tefers, that know wars. « ; 
Aim to be thought more cunning then their Maſter, 
The foreſaid Devil, tho? truly not ſo harcfull :' 
Yet, truſt *em ! hang *emm, . }/izards ! old blinde Buzzards ! ' 
: B or 


A Fovial Crew : or, 


'For oncethey hit, they miſs a thouſand eimes ; 


And moſt eimes give quite contrary, bad for good, 
And beſt for worſt, Oae told a Gentleman 
His Con ſhould be a mar-killer, and hang'4 for't ; 
Who, after prov'd a great and rich Phyſician , 

And with great Fame itt.” Univerſity 


- Hang'd up in piQure for a grave example, 


There was the whim of chat. - Quite contrary ? 
2d. And that was happy, would mine could fo deceive my 
fears, © 
"Hea. They may : but truſt not to'c. Another Schemiſt 
Found, that a ſquint-ey*d boy ſhould prove a notable 


P:ck-purſe, and afterwards a moſt ſtrong thief; 


When he grew up to be a cunning Lawyer, 

And at laft died a Judge. Qyire contrary.! 

How many have becn mark*'4 out by theſe Yizards 
For fools, that after have been prick'd for Sheriffs ? 
Was not a Shepheard boy foretold to be 

A Dcur kard, and to get his living from 

Bawds, Whores, Thieves, Quarrellors and the like ? 
And did he not become a Suburbe Fuftice ? 

And live in Wine and Worſhip by the Fees 


Rack'd our of ſuch Delinquents? There's the whim on. 


Now I come to you : Your Figkure-flinger finds, 

That both your Daughters, notwichſtanding all 
Your great Poſſ:fſions, which they are Co-heirs of, 
Shall yer be Beggars : May it not be meant, 

C If, as | ſaid, there bea meaning in it ) | 

They may prove Courtiers, or great Courtiers wives , 


And ſo be B-ggars in Law? ls not that the whim on't think 


you ? you ſhall think no worſe on'c, 

Old. Would 1 had your merry heart, 

Hea. | thank you, Sir, 

Old, 1 meanthe like. 

Hea. I would you had ; and1 
Such an Effate as youre. Four thouſand yearly, 
Wirth ſuch a heart as mine, would defie Fortune, 
And all her babling Seotb- ſayers. I'deas ſoun 
Diftruſt in Providence , as lend a fear _ 
To fuch a Definy, for a Child of mine, | 
Ty aber White 


The Merry Beggars; 
While there be Szck and Songs in Town or Country; 
Think like a man of conſcience ( now | am ſerious ) 
What juſtice can there be for ſuch a curſe | 
To fall upon your Heirs ? Do you nor live 
Free out of Law, or grieving any man ? 
Are you not th* only rich man lives un-envied # 
| Have you not all the praiſes of the Rich, 
And prayers of the Poor ? Did ever any 
Servant, or Hireling, Neighbour, Kindred, curſe you, 
Or wiſh one minute ſhorten'd of your life ? 
Have.you one grudging Tenant ? will they not all 
Fight for you ? Do they not teach their Children, 
And make 'em too, pray for yap morn and evening , 
And in their Graces too, as duly ag 
For King and Realm? The innocent things would think + 
They ought not eat. elſe. 
Old. Tis their goodnefſle. | 
Hea. It is: your merit. Yoar great love and bounty 
Procures from Heaven thoſe inſpirations in *em, 
Whuſe Rent did ever you «<xi& ? whoſe have 
You not remitted, when by caſuelties \F 
Of fire, of floods, of common dearth,.or ſickneſfſe , 
Poor men were bronghe behind hand ? Nay,. whoſe loſles - 
Have you not piouſlie repaicd? 
Old, Enough. 
Hea. What Hariots have you tane from forlorn Widows? : 
What Acre of your thouſands have you rack'd? 
Old. Good Friend no more, | 
Hea. Theſe are enough; indeed, . 
To fill your ears with joyful acclamations 
Where e*ce you paſs; Heaven ble(s our Landlord Oldrent.. 
Our Mafter Oldrent; our good Patron Oldreat. 
Cannot theſe ſounds conjure that evil ſpiric - 
Offear out of you, that your Children ſhall 
Live to be Beggars ? Shall Squire Oldren's Daughters - 
Wear old rents in their Garments ? ( there's a whim too ): - 
Becauſe a. Fortune-t:{er told you ſo? 
21d. Come, 1 will ſtrive to think no more ou. 
Hea., Will you ride forth for air then, and be merry Þ 
Old, Your counſel and example may inſtru me, J 
| Ba ___He& 


A JovialCrew: or, 
"Hea. Sch muſt be had in ſundry places too, 
For Songs I am provided. _ 
Enter Springlove with Books and Papers; 
he lays them on the Table. 
Old. Yet here comes one brings me a ſecond fear , 
W ho has my care the next unto my children. 
Hea. Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems has buſineſs with you, 
I with you woulJ have none, | 
Old Til ſoon diſpatch it : 
And then be for cur journey inſtantlie. 
Hea, 1'!l waic your comming down, Sir. Exit. 
Old. But why, Springlove, 
1s now this expedition ? P 
Spr. Sir, * Tis duty. 
Old. Not common among Stewards, | confeſs , 
To urge in their Accompts.betore the day 
Their Lords have limited. Some that are grown. 
To hoary haires and Knighthoods, are not found 
Guilty of ſuch an importunity. | 
* [is yet but thiccie daies, when | give fortie 
After the half-year day , our Lady laſt. 
' Could 1 ſuſpe& my Truſt were lolt in thee; 
Or doubt thy youth had not abilitie | 
To carry out the weight of ſuch a charge , 
1, then, ſhould call on thee. 
Spr. Sir, your indulgence , 8 
I hope, ſhall ne'c corrupt me. NOctheleſs, 
The teftimony of a fair diſcharge 
Fromtimeto time, will be incouragement 
Springlove turns over the ſeveral Books to 
bis Maſter. 
To virtue in me. You may then be pleag'd 
To take here a Survey of all your Rents 
Receiv'd, and all ſuch other payments, as 
Cam: to my hands fince my laſt Audit, for 
\Cattel, Wool, Corn, all Fruits of Husbandrie. 
Then, my Receipts and Bands, and fome new Leaſes , 
With ſome old debts, and almoſt defperate ones, 
As well from Countrie Cavaljers, as Courtiers. , 
- Theo, here fir, are my ſeveral-Disburſements , 


The Merry Beggs; 
In all particulars for your ſelf and Daughters , 
In charge of Houſe-keeping, Buildings and Repairs , 
Journ, Apparel, Coaches, Gifts and all 

pences for your perſonal neceſlaries, 
Here, Servants wages, Liverics, and cures. 
Here for ſupplies of horſes, hawks and hounds. 
And laſtly, not the leaft to be remembred , 
Your large Benevolence to the poor. 

Old. Thy charitie there goes hand in hand with mine. 
And, Springlove, I commend it in thee, chat 
So young in years art grown fo ripe in goodnefle. 
May their Heaven-piercing Prayers bring on thee 
Equall rewards wich me, 

Spr. Now here, Sir, is 
The ballance of rhe ſeveral Accompts , 
Which ſhews you what cemains in Caſh : which added 
Unto your former Banck, makes up in all — 

Old, Twelve thouſand and odd pounds. 

Spr. Here are the keys LD ; 
Ofall. The Cheſts are ſafe in your own Cloſet. 

Old. Why in my Cloſet ? is not yours as ſafe? 

Spr. O, Sir, you know my ſuic. 

Old. Your fuir ? what ſuic ? 

Spr. Touching the time of year. 

Old,” Tis well-nigh May. 


V'Vhy what of that, good Springlove. Nightin» 
S$pr. O, Sir you hear | am cali*d, gale ſings. 
Old. Fie Spranglove, fie. _ 


I hop'd thou hadft abjur'd that uncough prafice. 
Spr. You thought I had forſaken Nature then. 
Old. Is that diſeaſe of nature ſti}l in thee 
So virulent? and, notwithftanding all 
My favours, in my gifcs, my cares, and counſels, 
VVhich to a ſoul ingrateful might be boafted : 
Have | firſt bred thee, and then prefcr:*d chee ( from 
$ will not ſay bow wretched a beginning ) 
To be a Maſter over all wy Servantsz 
Planted thee in my boſom z and canſt thou , 
T here, {light me for the whiſtling of a Bird ? 
Spr. Your reaſon, Sir, informs you, thats no cauſe, 
B3 But 


A Jovial Crew; or, 

Frnt *zis the ſeaſon of the year that calls me. 
VVhat moves her Noats, provokes my diſpoſition- 
- By amore abſolute power of Nature, then 
Philoſophie can render an account for. 

011, 1 find theres no expelling it 3. but ill 
Je will return. 1 have try'dall the means 
( As may ſafely think ) in humane wiſdom, 
And did (as near as reaſon could) aſſure me, 
That chy- laſt years reſtraint had ftopp*d for ever, 
That running fore on thee, that ome humour : 
When, only for that cauſe, | laid the weighs 
Of mine Eftatein Steward(hip upon thee ;. 
Which kept thee in that. year, after ſo many. 
Sommer vagaries thou hadſt made before. 

Spr. You kept a Swallow in a Cage that while. . 
] cannot, Sir, indure another Sommer 
In that reſtraint, with life :*cwas then my torment, 
But now, my deathz - Yet, Sir, my life is yours - - 
Who are my Patron; freely may you take ir. 
Yer pardon, Sir, my frailty, that do beg 
A ſmall continuance of.it on my knees: 


Old. Can there no means be found to-preſerye liſe .: 


In thee, but wandring, like a Vagabond ? 

Do:s not the Sun as comfortably ſhine 

Upon my Gardens, as the opener Fields ? 

Oron-my Fields, as others. far remote ? 

Are net my Walks and Greens as del: Qable 

- As the High- ways and Cmmons ? Arethe ſhades - 
Of *©Siccamore.and Bowers of Eglantiie 

Leſs pleaſing then of Bramble, or thorne hedges ? 

Or of wy Groves and T hickets,then wild Woods? 

Are not my Fountain waters freſher then 


| The troubled fireams, where every Beaſt does drink? -- 


Do not the Birds {ing here as ſweet avd lively, 

Ar any. other,where? is not thy bed more ſoft, 

And reft more ſafe, then in a Field or Barn ? 

Is a full Table, which is call'd thine own, 

L-\s curious or wholfom, then the ſcraps 

From others trenchers,twice or thrice tranflated? +, 
Spr. Yea, in the wintcr ſeaſon, when the fire 


Ts ſweeter then the air. 


The Merry Beggs; 


Old. What air is wanting ? | 

Spr. O Sir, y'have heard of Pilgrimages ; and 
The voluntary travels of good men, 

Old. For Pennance ; or to holy ends ? but bring 
'Not thoſe into compariſon, I charge you. 

Spr. 1 do not, Sir. But patdon me, co think - 
Their ſufferings are muck ſweetned by delights, 


"Such as we finde, by ſhifting place and air. 


Old. Are there delights in beggary ? Or, if to take 
Diverſity of Air be ſucha ſolace, 
Travel che Kingdom over : And if this 
Yeeld not variety enough, try further: 
Provided your deportment be gentile. 
Take Horte, and Man, and Money : you have all, 


Or Fl] allow enough. ; Sing Nigh!= 


Spr. O how am 1 confounded ! 
Dear Sir, retors me nakedto the world, 
Rather then lay thoſe burdens on me, which 
Will Rifle me. 1 muft abroad or periſh, 

Old, Iwill no longer ſtrive to waſh this Moor 3 


' Norbreath more minutes ſo unthriftily, 


In civil argument,againf rude winde, 

But rather praiſe to withdraw my love 

And tender care'('if is be poſſible) 

From that unfruicful breaſt ; incaple 

Of wholeſome counſel, 
Spr. Havel your ledfve, Sir ? | 
Old. 1 leave you to diſpute it with your ſelf, 


' have no voice to bid you go, or ſtay :-. 


My love ſhall give thy will preheminence 3 

And leave th'effe& co Time and Providence-- Exit. 
Spr. Tam confounded in my obligation 

To this good man : His virtue is my puniſhment, 

When *cis not in my Nature to return 

Obedience to his Merics. I could wiſh 

Such an Ingratitude were Death by ch'law, 

And pur in preſentexecution on' me, 

To rid me of my ſharper ſuffering. . 

Norbut by death, can this predominant [way 


ingale, Cuce 


koe, OG 


of 


A Fovial Crew : or, 
Of nature be ex:inguiſh*d in me. 1 

Have fought with my AﬀeRione, by theaſhſtance 

Of all the ſtrengths of Arc and Diſcipline 

CAll which I owe him for in education too} 

To conquer and eftabliſh my obſervance 

(As in all other rules) co him in this. 

This inborn ſtrong defire of liberty 

In that free courſe, which he d:teſts as ſhameful], 

And 1 approve my earths felicity ; 

Bur finde the-war is endleſs, and mnſt fly. 

What maſt I loſe then 2 A good Walter's Iove. 

What loſs feels he that wants not what he loſes ? 

They'l ſay 1lofe all Reputacion. 

What's that, to live where no ſuch thing is known? . 
My dutie to a Maſter will be queſtian'd. 

Where datie is exacted ic is none : 

Aad among Beggars, each man is his own. _ 


Enter Randal and three or four ſervants with a great Kettle, and 
Black Jacks, and a Bakers Basket, all empty, excunt 
witd all, manet Rendal. 


Now fellows, what news from whence you came 2 
Ran. The o!d wonted news, Sir, from your Gueſt-houfe, the 
old Barn. We bave unloaden the Bread-baskec, the Beef- Kettle, 
andthe Bcer- Bumbards there, amongſt your Gueſts the Bege 
gars. And they haveall prayed far ypu and our Mafter, as 
their manner is, from the teeth outward, marrie from the 
tecth inwards 'cis enough to ſwallow your Alms; from whence 
I chink their Prayers ſeldom come. RY | 

Spre Thou ſhoul% not think uncharitabl;. 

Ran. Thought's free, Maſter Steward, and is pleaſe you; 
But yoar Charitie is nevertheleſs notorious, I muſt needs 
ſay. ; | Woes | 

Spr. Meritorious thou meant to ſay. 

Ran. Surelie Sir, no; 'tis out of aur Curats Book. 

Spr. But I aſpire no merice, nor popular thanks, 
*Tis well if I do well in it _,. ___ 

Ran lt might be-better. though (if | 01d Randal, whom 
yay allow to calk, might counſel) to help co breed up poor 
MENS 


—> 


The merry Betpars. 
mens children, or-decayed labourers,paſt their work, or tra- 
vel;or eowards the ſertting-up of poor young maried couples; 

'then to beſtow an hundred pound a year (at leaſt you do. 
that, if not all you get) beſides our Maſters bounty, to main- 
tain in begging ſuch wanderers as theſe, that never are out 
of their way 3:that cannot. give account'from whencg they 
came, or Whither they would; nor of any beginning they ever 
had , or any endthey ſeek, bue ſtill do ſtrowleand beg uill 
their bellies be full, and chen.fleepcilltheybe hungry. 

Spr, Thou arc ever repining; at thoſe:poor people / they 
take nothing from thee but thy pains :and that I pay thee 
thee for too. .''Why ſhould'ſt thou grudge 2. 12 

Ran, Am 1 not bitten to if every day;:by the fix-footed 
blood-hounds that they leave n- their Liccer, when I chrow 
out the old, to lay freſh ſtraw-for:che new comers-at night. 
That*s one part'of my Office. And you are ſure that though 
your hoſpitality be bur for '# night anda morning for one 


- 


Rabble, to have a new ſupply.every evening. ::They take 

nothing from me indeed, they give too much: : : 37. 2 ! 11h 

. Spr. Thou art old Kendel! till? ever grumbling, bue ſtill 

officious for 'em. Hs It © 1 
Ran, Yes.: bang em, they know I love'em well-enough, 1 

have had merry bouts with ſome of *em. -- ©; 11.4 
Spr. What ſay'it thou K andall 7 o_ 
Ran. They are indeed my paſtime: :I left the merry Griggs 


. 


- their provender has pricke *em;in ſuch a Hoigh'younder! 


uch a frollick! you'l hear anon, as Fou walk nearer 'em. 


_ * Spr. Well honeſt Randal. Thus.it is. |amfora journey. 
1 know nothow long will be my abſence. But will preſently 
take order with the Cook, Pantler and Bucler, for my won- 
ted allowance to the Poor; And: Iwill leave mony with. 
thee to manage the affair till my return. -. | 
Ren. Thenup riſe Randal, Bayley ofthe Beggars. 
\- Sor. God if our Maſter ſhall be diſpleas'd (although the 
charge be mins) atthe openeſs of the Entertainment, thou 
ſhale then give it proportionably in money, and let them 
walk farther. + bs, | | 
Ron. Pſeugh! that will never.do't, never do 'em good: 
*Tis the Seat, the Habication, the Rendevous, that chears 
their hearts. Money nous clog: their Conſciences, _ 


. 
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A. Jovial Crew: a, 

muſt | loſe the maſiek of 'em in their ledging, . 
Þ «We will agree upon! '*tanon. Gonow Wi your hw 
$. 


= | go. Bayley ? nay Steward and Chamberlain of 
the Rogues and Beggars. Exit. 
_ » Spr. Icannotthink buc wich a trembling fear 
On this adventure, in a ſcraple, which | 
Lhavenot weighed with all my other doubts. 
I ſhall, in my departure, rob my Matter. 
Of what? ofa true Servant; other theft 
I have committed none. And that may be ſupply' d, 
And better too, by ſomemore conſtant to him. 
, But I may injure many in his Truſt, © 
Which now he cannot be but ſparing of. f. 
Irob him too, of the content and hopes - 
He had in me, whom he had builtand rais'd 
Unto what growth.in his afſe&ion, 
That I becamea gladnefs in his eye, 
Aud now muſt be a grietor a vexation 
: | # mojſe and ſinging within. 
Unto his noble hu, Burt heark ! Ithere's. 
The Harmony that drowns all doubes Wars; 
A little nearer —— - 


Song. - HELED 
Po hunger and cold wko lives more vifros , 
Or who more richly clad than wee ?- 
Our detfier pe fully our fleſh is warm ; © © 5-7 "44H 
And, egettf}'prids , Or Tags are a heres, oe HORS TE? STOOL 
Enough is our FeaF, and fer fo merrew- O23 13155 54119 DH83 
Let rich men tare -'we feel nd orrow. [52 033201. 11453 bog 
No ſorrow, no ſorrow, ne ſorrow, no forrow.* £03 521.) 
-Let rich men care, we feel no ſorrow. ._ 
Sps The Eeperour hears no ſuch muſick; nor fs content 
like ch | SL 1: 
Each City,'each Town, and every Pillage,” YIY FC HERE! 
Aﬀords us either an Alms or Pillage, _ 
And if the weather be cold ant raw $234 5+ EG 
Then, in a Barn we tumble in vftr aw. 5 "44m 
bl parm and fair, by yea-cotkaild nay- IT 


> © a4 
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The Fields will afford us @ Hedge or # 4 


. The merry Beggars. | 
A Hay-cock; a Hay-cock,,' 8 Hay-ceck,j « Hey«tocky © 
\ The Fields will efford uw « Hedge or 8 Hay-cocks | 


Spr. Moſt raviſhing delight! But, in all this 
Onely one ſenſe is pleas d ©: mine ear is feafted. 
Mine eyes coo muſibe ſatisfied with my joyes. 
The hoarding Ulurer:cannot have more 
"Thirſty defire to ſee his golden tore, 

When he unlocks his Freaſury, then 1 
The equipage in which my Beggars lye, 


He opens the Scene; the Beggars are diſcovered in their poftures 
' then they iſſue forth; and laſt, the Patrico. 


" Al. Our Mafter , our Maſter! our ſweet and comfortable 
Maſter. | 
Spr. How chear my hearts? a. 
x Beg. Moſt crowle, moſt capringly. 
Shall we dance, ſhall we fing, cowelcomeour King ? 
Strike up Piper a merry merry dance | 
That we on our ſtampers may foot ic and prance, 
To make his heart merry as he has made ours; 
As luftick and frolique as Lords in their Bowers. - 
| Mnuſick. Dance. - 

S pr. Exceeding well perform'd. 

1 Beg, *Tis well if ic like yon, Maſter. Bat we have not 
that rag among-uis , that we will not daunce off, todo you 
ſervice; we being all and only your ſervants, moſt noble 
Sir. Commend” us therefore and imploy us, webeſeech 

Ou. bo ih "288g 
. Spr. Thou fpeak'ft moſt courtly. 

2, Beg. Sir, he can ſpeak, and could have writ as well. He 
is a decay'd Poet, newly fallen in among ns; and begs as well 
as the beſt ofus. Helearntit prerey well in his own profel- 
fion before ;: and can the berter praiſe it in.ours now. | 

Spr. Thou arta wit too, iffeems. | [OO 

3 Beg. He fhonld have wit ahd knaverytoo, Sir; For he 
was an Attorney , till he was pitch'd over the Bar, _And, 
from tha' fall}, he was taken up # Knight a" the Poſt; and fo 
be continued \' ill he 'was" degraded at the whipping-poſt; 
C2 an 


AFovialCrew:: or, 
znd from therice he:ran' refolutely-into+ this conrie, Hig 
cunning in the Law,and<che others ſabapr. with the MYſes are 
dedicateto your fervice; and for my ſelf, I]! fight for you, 

Spr. Thou: art a. brave fellow 5 and ipeak ſt like a Com- 
mander, Haſt thou born Armes ? WnET J 
_ 4 Bzg. Sir, he has born the name of 2 Netherland Souldier, 
ei!) he ran away from his Colours, and-was.takealame with 
lying in the Fields by a Sciatirz 2 mean., Sir ,; the firapa- 
do, Aﬀer which , by : ſecond. rereat, indeed running 
2way , be ſcambled into- his Country , and fo eſcap'd che 
Gallows ; and then ſnap'd up his living in the City by his 
wic in cheating, pimping 5: and ſuch like Ares, tillthe Cart 
and the Pillory ſhewed hjm too. publickly. to the world. 
And fo, begging being the laſt refiige , he enter'd into our 
Society. And now lives honeſtly, I muſt needsJaz as the beſt 
of us, : 
Spr. Thou ſpeak'ſt good language too...  .. + 
I Beg. He was a Courtier born, Sir, and begs-on pleaſure 
1 affure you, refuſing great and conſtant means from able 
Friends to make him a ftaid man. Yet { the want ofa legg 
notwithſtanding ) he muſt crave] in this kinde againſt. all 
common reaſon, by the ſpecial pollicy of Providence. 
Spr. As how, Eprethee? - ... 
1 Beg. His Father, Sir, was aCGourtier ; a great Cotirt« 
| Beggar Iafſure you; v7 5 0 
] made theſe Verſes of Him and his Son here. 
A Courtier begg'd by Covetile, not Need, F 

From Others that, which made them beg indeed. 4 
He begg'd, till wealth had laden him with cares 
To keep for's Children and their Children ſhares : 

| While the oppreſs'd, that loſt that great Eſtate 
Senc Curſes after. it unto their Fate. - : 

The Father dies ( the world ayes ) very richz; '. + . :: 
The Son; being goeren while (ir ſeems )the jech,, +, 

Ofbegging was upon the Courtly Sire, .. , 1 ts { 
Or bound by Fate, will tono:wealth aſpire, : 

Tho? offer'd him jn Money , Hh athes or Meat, . 

y.muſt eat. 


More than.he begs, or inſtantly. err 430 
Is not he Hexvenly ble, ra hates Earth's Treaſure..', _ 


And beg, with What's Gents i Pefire 31; 


The merry Beggars, 
Or ſay it be upon the Heir a curſe; ; 
What's that to him ? The Beggar*s ne*r the worle; 
For of the general ſtore that Heaven has ſent 
He values not a penny tilPe be ſpent. 
Al. A Scribble, a Scribble! We 
 . 2 Beg. What City or Court Poet could ſay more than 
our Hedge Muſe-monger here ? 
2 Beg. What ſay, Sir, to our Poet Scribble here? 

Spr. 1 like his vaia exceeding well ; and the whole Con- 
ſort of you, | | | 

2 Beg. Conſort, Sir, We have M'ſicians too among us : 
true merry Beggars indeed, that being within the reach of 
the Laſh for finging libellous Songs at Londox, werefain to 
flie into our Covie, and here they fing all our Poets Ditties. 
They can fing 'any thing moſt tunably , Sir , but Plalmes. 
What they may do hereafter under a triple Tree, is much 
expe&ed. But they live very civilly and gentily among us; 

Spr. But what ishett ere? tat (olemn old fellow, that 
ne ther ſpeaks of himſelf, nor .ny. body far him- 

2 Beg, Q Sir, the rareft man of all. He is a Prophet. Cee 
how he holds up his Prognoſticating noſe. He is divining 
now, 

Spr, How ? a Prophet ? | EN 

2 B:g. Yes Sir, a cunning-man anda Fortune-teller : %is 
thought he was a great Clark before his decay, but he is 
very cloſe, will nat- tel] his beginning, nor the fortune he 
himſe f is falne from: But he ſerves us for a Clergy-man 
Rill, and marries us, if need be, after a new way ofhis own. 

Spr, How Jong have you had his company ? 

2 Beg. But lately come amonglt us., but a very antient 
Scrowle all the Land over, and has travelld with Gipfies, and 
ts a Patrico, Shall he read your Fortune Sir ? 

Spr. [fic pleaſe him. | 

Pat. Lend me your hand, Sir. 

By this Palme T underfiand, 
Thou art born to Wealth and Land, 2 
And after many a bitter guſt, | 
Shalt build with thy great Grandfires df. 
. Spr. Where ſhall I find it ? but come, Vlenot trouble my 
head with the ſearch, En 5 
| MY”: 2 Bep 


A Fovial Crew : or, 
> B-g. What ſay, Sir, to our Crew? are we not well con- 
gregated ? ; | | 
Spr. You are A Fovial Crew; the only people 
Whoſe happineſs 1 admire. | 
3 Beg. Will you make us happy in ſerving you ? have you 
any Enemies ? ſhall we fight undec you? will you be our 
Captain ? ; 
2 Beg. Nay, our King. 
3 Beg. Command us ſomething, Sir. 
Spr. Where's the next Rendevouz ? 
1 Beg. Neither in Village nor in Town: 
'But three mile off at Maple-down. 
Spr. At evening there Ple viſit yon. 


| Song. 
Ome, come; away : The Spring 
( By every Bird t#at can but ſing, 
Or chirp a note) doth now invite 
Us forth, totaffe of bis delight. 
In Field, in Grove, ox Hill, in Dale , 
But above all the Nightingale: 
Ibo in her ſweetneſſe ſtrives Vout-doe 
| The loudneſs of the hoarſe Cuckoe. 
- Cnckoe cries be, Jug Jug Jug ſmgs ſhe, 
From buſh tobufh, from tree to tree , 
Why in one place then tarry we? | 


Come away ; why dowe lay? 
We bave uo debt or rent to pay. 
No bargains or accounts to make ; 
Nor Land or Leaſe to let or take : 
Or if we had, ſhould that remore wt, 
When all the world's our own before us, 
And where we paſs, and make reſort, 
It is our Kingdom and our Court. : 
Cuckoe cries be, &c. © ExeuntCantantes. 
Spr. So, now away, \ 
hey dream of happinek that fivein State, 
Bur they enjoy it that obey their Fate. ' 


The Merry Beggars: 


*F 


Ati u Secundus: 


Vincent, Hilliard, Meriel, Rachel. 
Vin. I Am overcome with admiration, at the felicity they 

'_ Leake!' BY, 

Hil. Beggars ! They are the only people, can boaſtthe 
benefit of a free ſtate, in che full en;oyment of Liberty, 
Mirth and Eaſe ; having all chings in common, and nothing 
vanting of Natures whole proviſion within the reach of theic 
Jefires. Who would have loſt this fight of their Revels? 

Vin, How think you Ladies 2 Are they not the only hap- 
py in a Nation ?- | 

Mer. Happier then we Pm ſure, that are pentup and tyed' 
by the noſe to the continual ſteam. of hot Hoſpitality, here in - 
our Father's houſe, when they have the Aire at pleaſyre in 
all variety-. 

Ra. And though I know we have merrier Spirits then : 
they, yet to live thus confin'd, ſtifles us. . 

Hil. Why Ladies, you have liberty enough ; . or may take : 
what youpleaſe. | 

Mer. Yesin our Father's Rule and Government, or by his 
atlowance. What's that to abſolutefreedom; ſuch as the 
very Beggars have; to Feaſt and Revel here to day, and 
yonder to morrow z next day wherethey pleaſe; and fo on 
Rill; the whole Country or Kingdom over ? There's Liber- - 
ty! the birds -of the Aire can cake no more. .' 

Ra. And then at home here, or whereſoever he comes, our - 
Father is ſo penſive, (what muddy-pirit ſoe're poſſeſſes him), . 
would I'could: conjure't out ) that he makes us even ſick of 
his ſadnefſe, that were wont to ſee my Ghoſſips cock to day z 
mould Cockſebread.; dence Jutterdepouch; and Hannykin booby; 
binde barrels; 'or do any thing before him, and he would . 
laugh at us. | os 1:4) 

Mer. Now he never looks upon us, buc with a 'figh, or 
tears In his eyes, tho we fimper never ſoſanRifedly, What, 
tales have been told-him- cf us, or what he ſuſpe&s I know - 
not'z -God forgive him, Ido: but lam weary of bishouſe.. 
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| '4 Fovial Crew: mm; 
Ra, Does he think us Whores tro, becauſe ſometimes we 


talk as lightly as'great Ladies, I can (wear ſafely for the 


Virginity of one of us, fo faras Word and Deed goesz mar- 
ry Thought's riee. by | 

Mer. Which is that one of us I pray ? your ſelf or me? 

Rs, Good ſiſter Merie! , Charity begins at home. But Pl 


{wear as charitably ofthee : Andnof onely becauſe thou art 


2a year younger neither. | | 

Mer. 4 am behelden to you. But for my Father, I would 
I kuew his grief and how to cure him, or that we were 
where we could not {ee it. ke ſpoyles our mirth , and that 
has been better than his Meat to us. 

Vin, Will you hear our motion Ladies ? Fc, 

Mer. Plew, you would marry us preſently out of his way, 
becauſe he has given you a fooliſh kinde of promiſe : But we 
will ſee him in a better humour fiſt, and as apt to laugh as 
weto lye down, I warrant him 143 
Hill. *Fis like that courſe will curehim-;-would you im- 
brace it. | | 

Roa. Wewill have him cur'd firſt, Itell you : And you ſhall 
wait chat ſeaſon, and our leaſure. | 


* 


Mr, 1 will rather hazard my being one of cheDevii's | 


Ape-leaders, then to marry while he is melancholly. 
Ka.: Or 1 to ſtay in-his houſe; to give entertatnament'to 


this Knight , or torher Coxcomb, that comes to chear him: 


__ up with eating of his chear : when we muſt fetch '*em ſweet- 
meats ,. and they muſt tell us, Ladies, your lips are ſweeter, 
and then fall into Courtſhip, one in a ſet ſpeech taken out of 
old Britains Works, another with Verſes out of the Hcade- 
»y of Complements , or ſome or other of the -new Poetical 
Pamphletters, ambitious onely to {pcilePaper , and publiſh 
their names in print. And thento be kiſt;:and ſometimes 
ſlaver'd fagh. | 1 oil 

Mer, *Tis not to beindur'd, ' We muſt oug of the Houſe. 
We cannot live but by laughing, andthat aloud, and no body 
fad within bearing. . Sts f2-66.! 
_"Uin, Wearefor any adventure wich you, Ladies. Shall 
we projet journey for you? your Father has truſted you, 
and will think you safe in our companyz/and we would fain 
be abroad uporffome progrefle with you,” Shall ae" 

+ *. | ing 


The merry Begivuvs., 

fling to London , and ſee how the Spring appears therein the - 
Spring-Garden, and in Hideperk, toce 7 Races, Horſe and 

Foot ;'to hear the Fockjes crack ; and ſee the Ademites run 

naked afore the Ladies ? 

Re. We have ſeen allalready chars, as well as they , lai 

caT. 
4 Hil. But there ha' been new Pl2yes ſince. 

Ra. No: no: we are not for Loyudon. 

- Hil. What think you ofa Journey to the Bath then 2? 

Ra. Worſe than t'other way. I love not to carry my 
_—_— where others drop theic Diſeaſes, There s no ſpore 
i chat. 

Vin. Will you up to the hilltop ofſpores,: chin; and Mer- 
riments, Dovors Oltmpicks or the Cotewold Games; 

Mer. No, that will be coo publique for our Recreation- 
We would have it more within our ſelves. 

Hil. Think of ſome courſe your ſelves then, Weare for 

you upon any ways 2s far as Horſe and Money can carry us. 
I, and ifchoſe means faiſes us, as faras our legs can 
bear, or our hands can help us. 

Res. And wewill put you to't. Come afide Mcericlwn—_— 


Aſide. 
F hat thi ow of a rimage 6 ini 
Well 2 J Is image frides 
' Viz. Ora Journeyto the wiſe woman at Nentwich, to ask 
lf we be fic husbands for 'em ? 

Hil. They are not ſcrupulous in eb, » We having had 
their growing loves up from our MT TEES: and the old 
Squire*s good will before all men. . 

Ra, Me. Ha ha ha 

Vin. What's the conceit I mervail, 

Hill Some merry one it ſoems. 

R Ra. And then,firrah Abriel ——Heark: agen MT ha 
'T; — 
Vin. How chey' atotalien with Jet: 

Mer. Ha ha ha—— Heark agen Rachel. 

Hil. Some wonderfull Nothiog fire. They will mM as 
4 to ſeea ſwallow flie -a a white feather imp't in her 

. Tail. Vin; 


| 
| 
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A Fovial Crew or, 

Vin: They wereborrjaughing] belies TAX 

Ra.:iMe Hahaha) |... 

 Uin;-Wit. be:not Come trick put ons. . Pal Tot they'l 
diſcover ia ſome monſtrous ſhape, ehey cozen me... Now. La» 
dies.,' is. your Proje& -ripe? .poſſeſs us with. che knowledge 
of it. 


| Ra, It is more precious, than to be impacted vPOn a flight 
demand. | 


Hil. Pray letus iear i it, You know we are your cruſty fer-= 
vants, + : 
Vin. And have kept all your councelse ever fince we have 
been Infant-Playfellows. 
-., Ke. Yes-you have” plaid at all-kinds of (mall game with 
us; but this is eo the purpoſe. : Ha ha ha——— 

Hil. It ſeems (ſo by your laughing. 


Ra. And asks a tronger tongue-tie than tearing of Books; 


burning of Samplers; making Dire-piess or pifle and paddle. 
in'e, 
Vin, You know how, and what we hive vow'd : to. wait 


| upon you any way, any how, and any whither. 


Mer, And you will ſtand toc? 

Hil. }, and goto't with you, wherever it be. 

Mer. Pray tell*c *em, fiſter Rachel. 

Ra Why Genclemen --ha_ ha-- Thus itis--- Tell it you 
Meriel. 
- Vin. O,is that ll ? 

M-r. You are theelder, Pray telli it you. | 

Re. Youareche younger. 'I command you tell it. Come, 
out with it. 
They long to have it, 

Hil. When? 

Vin. When? 


Mer. Iatroth you ml eelli is. Siſter ,.I cannot, Prayibe 


gin 
" Ba. Then Gentlemen ftand your ground... 
Vin. Some terrible buſineſs ſure! 


Ra. You ſeem'd en ROW to admire the felicity of = 


£475. 


Mer: And have  ingogd your ſelves to Joyn wich us inany 
courſe... . 
. Ro: 


; The Merry Beggars. 
Rr. Will you' now with-ug, and for our fakes .turh Berge 
6 M:r. It isour Reſolution. and our Injunftion on you. 
Rea. But fora Time, and a ſhort Progreſs... | 
Mer. And for a ſpring-trick of. youth, now , in the ſea- 
ſon. alta i a} 1 
Vin. Beggars ! What Rogues are theſe? -;; 
Hil. A fimple tryal of our Loves and ſervice 1 . | 
Rez. Are you reſolv'd upon'e? If not God bw*y*.. YVe 
are reſolved co take our courſe. | _ 7 
Mer. Let yours be to; keep councel. |, __ 
\ Vin.. Stay, ſtay. Beggars ) Are me not ſaalready 2? 
Do we not beg your loves, and your enjoying»? - :-../ 
Do we not begto bereceiv'd your ſervants 2: 
To kiſs your hands, or (if you will vouchſafe ) 
Your lips; or your imbraces ? ENG. 
 Hil..YVenow-begs | Fo os 
That we mayfetch the Rings and Prieſts to marry us, 
VVherein are we no Beggars 2 +. (191 þ ” 
Ro. Thar will not ſerve. _ Your time's not come for 
that yet. | 
You ſhall beg Vi&uals firſt. 4. 
.. Via. O, 1 conceive your begging progrefſe is to ramble 
out this Sommer. among -your ET Cmuns and 
'tis in requeſt among Gentlemens Daughters.co Yevour 
their Cheele-cakes, Apple-pies; :Cream and Cuſtards, Fla- 
piacks, and Panpuddings. | 
.» Mr. Not ſo, notlo,.. i x1 
Hil. Why ſo we may be a kind of civil Beggars; 
Ra..] mean ftark, ercant, dowarighe Beggars, I, 
Without equivocations; ;Statute-Beggars. . 
Mer. Couchant and Paſſant, Guardant, Rampant Beggars. 
Vin, Current and vagrant ——-' + : {oo 
Hil. Stockant, whippant Beggars 1.1 | {) 4 
Vin. Muſt you and we-þe ſuch ?:wonld you fo have it? 
Ra.Such-as we ſamo merry:; and you concluded? ' * 
Wereth'only happy People in a-Nation: | 
M-r. The onely Freemen of a Common-wealth ; : 
Free aboye 3cotsfree; that obſerve no Law , 
Obey no Governour, ule ho Region S + 
. 2 


& 


A fovinlCrew:t ory \ 
FeCwharchey daw from their own ancient cuſton ,/ 
Or conſticute themſelves, yer are no Rebels. oy 

Re Syctyas of all mens Meat and all mens Money ' 
Takea free parts and, whereloetethey travel, 
Have all chings gratis to therr hands provided. 

' Vin.Courle fare moſt times. 
Ra. Their ftomdck makesit good 5 5A 
And feaſts on that, which others {corn'for Food, - 
- Mer, The Antidote, Concent, is only theirs. 
And, unto that, ſuch full delights efe ktown., 
Thac they conceive the Kingdota'is eheir own. . - - 

Vin. *Fore Heaven I think *chey are in earneſt: for they 
werealwayes mad. \ | TT 

Hill. And we were madJer then chey , if we ſhould 
loſe*em. rs HL 3 ; 

Vin. 'Tis but a mad trick of7o C as they lay ) for the 
Spring, or a ſhort progre(s-: and mjrth ta#y be made out of 
it ; knew we how eo carry:  - | 

Ra. Pray Gentlemen be ſudden. 

Heark, you hear che Cuckoe. , Cuckgee 

Hil. We are moſt reſolutely for you in your courſe. 

Vin. But the vexation is how to (e&tit on foot. - — - 
"Ras We have proje&ted it, * Now if you be perfe& and con- 
ftam Lovers and {friends , 'ſearch yottthe means. We have 
puzztelFd*em. 7 NS 

Mer. 1 am glad one. - Let *em pump. 

Vin. Troth a ſmall ſtack will ſerve to 'fet up wichall. This 
Doublet fold off o* my back , might ſerve to furniſha Cawp 
Royalof us.:t-;.; I 1 15 0h & 0H 6D fn 

Hil. But how eo enter or Srrange our ſelves into the Crew 
will be the difficulty, Ifwelight raw and tame amongſt *em 
C like Cage Birds among a flight:of wild ones?) we ſhall ne« 
ver pick up a Living, but have our brains peckt our, 

Vin. We want inftruQiondeagly, 1 


290 087 1 10 © [Baner Sptingline: 
Hil, O here comes Sprinylove, His great BehefaRorſhip a- 
mong the Beggars might prefer ts! with Anthority into a 
ragged Regiment preſently. Shall 1 pitt it co him. . 
Ka: take heed what yon do, His greatnefle with my Fa- 
ther will betray us, (i, 5 7 xg Na 


Vit 


| . "The Merry Begg#rs- 
Vin. I will ciit his throat then. - My noble 'Spring/ove, 'the- 
great: Commander ofthe Mawnders, and King of Garters, we 
ſaw the gratitude of your loyal Subje&s, in cae iarge Tribue 
eary contetit they gave you in their Revels 
- $pr. Did you, Sir? y EN 
Hil. We have een all with great delight and ad nitration. 
$pr. I have ſeen you coo, kind- Gentlemen and; Ladies 3 
and over-heard you in your queint defign, conew create 
your ſelves our of the worldly bleſſings, and ſpiritual graces 
Heaven has beftow'd npon you, to be partakers and Co-- 
aQors too, in choſe vile courſes, which you call delights , 
cane by thoſe deſpicable an&abhorred Creatures. 
Vin. Thou art a Defpiſer, nay a Blaſphemer 
Againſt the Maker of choſe happy Creatures. 
Who, of all humane, have priority 
Ia their content. In which they ate ſo bleſt 
That they enjoy moſt in pofſeſling leaft- 


MT 


- Who made'em(firch, dofſt think ? or why fo happy ? 


Ra. He grows zealons in the Caule: ſure he'll beg indeed. 
Hi!, Art chou an Hypocrite, then, all chis while 2 
Onely pretending Charity ;' or ufing it 
To get a Name and Praiſe unto thy ſelf; 
cot co cheriſh and increafe thoſe Creats res,. 
In their moſt happy way of living TOr 
Doſt thou beſtow thine Alms with a foul purpoſe: 
To tint cheir Begging, and with loGs to buy. 
And ſlave thoſe free (ouls frongtheir liberty ?- 
M-r. They are more zealous in the Caulſechen we... 
Spr. But are you, Ladies, at defiance too 
With Reputation, and the Dignity 
Due to your Father's Honſe and Yon ? 
Ra. Hold thy peace, good Springlove , | 
who cho' you ſeem to diſlike this courſe, and reprove ns- 
orit, | 
Do not betray usin it : your throat'sin queſtion, 
I tell you for good will, good Springlove. - 
Mer. What wouldſt thou have us do ? 
Thou talk'ſ o' th* Houſe.. 
*Tis a baſe melancholly Houſe. 
Our Father's ſadneſs -baniſhes us out on'e, | 
| . D3' And 


A Jovidl Crew: or, 
'And, for the delight chou tak'ſt in Brogers and their brawls, 
thou canſt not bur chink they live a better life abroad, then 
wedo in this Houſe. 

Spr. I have ſounded your Faich: And |amglad I fiad you 
all right. And for your Father's ſadneſs, I'll tell you the 
cauſe on*e. | over-heard it buc this day inhis private. Dif- 
courle with his merry Mate Maſter Hearty. He has been cold 
by ſome I/:zard that you both-were born to be Beggars 

All. How. H:w ! | | 

Spr. For which heis ſo tormented in mind, that he cannot 
ſleep in peace, nor look upon you bue with hearts grief. 

- "Vi, This is moſt ſtrange. 

Ra. Let him be griev'd then, till weare Beggars , 

We have juſt reaſon to become ſo now : 
And, what we thought on bur in jeſt before » 
We'll do in earneftuow. Tt + 
Spr.O, I applaud this reſolution in you 5 EA 
Would have perſwaded it; will be your;Servant in'C- 
For, look ye Ladies ; I | | 
The Sentence of your-Fortune does not fay , that you. ſhall 
beg for need; hungry or cold neceſlicy. If therefore you ex- 
pole your ſelves on pleaſureinto it , you ſhall abfolve your 
deſtiny nevertheleſs, and cure-your Father's grief, I am 
' over-Joy'd to think on'c 3 and will afſift-you faithfully. 
All. A Springlove ! a Springlove 1 © 
Spr. 1am prepar'd already for th' adventure. 
And will with ail conveniencieg furniſh , 
And ſet you forth give you your Dimenſions , 
Rules and Dire&ions: I will be your Guide ,' 
Your Guard, your Convoy, your Authority. F 
You do not know my Powerz my Command | 
FP th* B:ggars Commonwealth, | | 
Vin. But how 2 But how 2: good Springlove ? 5 þ 

Spr. VI confeſs all. Inmy Minoricy 

My Maſter took me up a naked Beggar 3 

Bred me at School ; then took me to his ſervice; ; 
( You know in what good faſhion ) and you may - 

Colle&t to memory for ſeven late Sommers, | 

Either by leave, pretending Friends to ſee 

At far remote parts of the Land, orelſe , 

By ſtealth, I wouldabſent my ſelf from ſervice, To 


The Merry Beggars. - 

To follow my own Pleaſure, which was Begging, 
Led to't by Nature. My indulgent Maſter ' | 
( Yet ignorant of my courſe Jon. my ſubmiſſion 
When Cold and-Hunger forc'd me back at Winter , 
Receiv d me ftill again. Till, ewo years fince » 
He being drawn by journey towards the North., 
Where I then quarter'd with a ragged Crew; 
On the "_ way, not dreaming of him there , 
I] did accoft him, with a Good your Worſprp 
The Guift one ſmale penny to a Creeple; 
( For here Iwas with him ) and the good Lord Halts 
To bleſs you, and reflore it you in Heaven. 

All. Ha ha ha. | I og \ 

Spr. My head was dirty clonted , and this-leg. 
Swadted with Rags, the other naked, and 


' My body clad, like his upon the Gibbet. 


Yet, He, with ſearching eyes, through all my Rags 

And counterfeit Poſtures, made diſcovery 

Ofhis Man Springlove,; chid me into tears 5. 

And a confeſſion of myForeſpenc life. 

Ac laft, npon condition, that vagary 

Should be the laſt, he gave me leave to run: 

That Sewmer out. In Autumne home came I: 

Jn my home Cloaths again and former Duty.. 

My Maſter not alone conſerv*d my. Counſel ; 

But Jayes more weighty Truſt and Charge upon.me; 

Such was his love to keep me a home-Man , h 

That he conferr'd his Stewards place upon me,. 

Which clog'd me, the laft year, from thoſe Delights, 

would not loſeagain to be his Lord. 
All. A Springlove, a Springlove.. ax 
Spr. Purſue the courſe you are on then, as cheerfully: 

As the inviting Seaſon ſmiles upon you. | 

Think how. you areneceſlicated to it , 

To quit your Father's ſadnefle, and his fears 

Touching your Fortuxe. Till you-have been Pezgars: 

The Sword hangs over him. You cannot think 


£ 


"Upon an Att of greater Piety 


Unco your Father, then t'expoſe your ſelves © 
Brave-Volunteers, unpreſs'd by common need. 
Ihto- 


A Fovidl Crew : or, 
\Into this meritorious Warfare; whence . 
- ( Aﬀter a few daies, or ſhort ſeaſonſpent) 
You bring hims —_ Pexce and Joy 
By expiating the Prophecythat corments him: 
T' were worth your Time in painful, woful Reps,. 
VVich your lives hazard in a Pilgrimage, 
So to redeema Father. But you'l find 
A Progrels of ſuch Pleaſure(as Vil goverre ) 
That the moft happy Courts could never boaſt 
In all cheir Tramplings on the Countries coft; 
Wholeenvy we ſhall draw , when they ſhall read 
_ VVeout-beg them, andfor as lirtle Need. - 
All. A Springlove ! a Sprenglove! |, © 
Spr. Follow me, Gallanes, then, as cheerfully : 
As-=- (heark) we are ſummon'd forth. | Birds 
All. VVe follow thee... }. Exeunt Ffinging 
| Enter Randal A Purſe in his band. 
Ran. VVell, go-thy waies. If ever any juft or charitable 
Steward was commended , fure thou ſhalt be at the laft 
Quarter-day. Here's fiveand twenty Pounds for this Quar- 
ters Beggar-charge. And ( ifhe return not by the end of this 
Quarter ) here's order toa Friend to ſupply for the next. If 
I] now ſhould venture for the commendation of an unjuſt 
Steward, and turn this money to mine own uſe! ha! dear De- 
vil tempt me not. Tildo thee ſervice in a greater Matter. 


But to rob the Poor ! ( a poor trick) every Church-warden - 


cando't. Now ſomething whiſpers me, that my Mafter , for 
his Stewards love, will fapply the Poor , as I may handle the 
marter. Then7rob the Steward, if 1 reftore him not the 
Money at his return. Away Temptation, leave me. 1 am 
frail fleſh : yer T will fight with thee. But fay the Steward 
never return. Obuthe will return. Perhaps he may noe re- 
eurn. Turn from me Satan: ſtrive not to clog my conſcience, 
I would not have this weight upon'tfor all rhy Kingdom. 
Enter Hearty ſinging, and Oldrents, | 

Hey down hey down « down, &c | 

Remewber, Sir, your Covenant to be merry. 

01d. Iftrive you ſee to be ſo. 

Yec ſomething pricks me\within, me thinks. 

Hes, No further thought, Thope, of Fortunes as” ky 


The Merry Beggars. 


014.1 think not of *em.” ' Nor will]: preſage, © 
That when a diſpoſition of ſadnefle 
O'cclouds my ſpirits, 1 ſhall therefore hear 
111 news, or ſhortly meet with ſome difafter. 
Hea. Nay;when a mati meets with bad tidimgs, why 
May not he then compel his mind co mirth ; 
As well as pulling tomacks aremade flrong 
By eating againſt Appetite? * | 
O14.Forc'd Mirth tho' is not good. - _ 
Hea, It reliſhesnot you'll ſay. No more does Meat | 
That is moſt ſavory to a long fick — MEETS. © NER: 
Uncill by Strife and C uſtom "cis made' good. MIC ITE. 
. 014. You argue well. But do you ire? _ Fellow 29 NOT 
Heg. I never noted him lo ad before. ok 
He neither fings nor whiſtles. (. 
014. Something troubles him. / | 
Can heforce Mirth out of himſelf now, chink I you? £ 
Hea, What ſpeak you of a Clod'of Earth 3. aHindt ? 
But one degree abovea Beaſt, compar'd | 
Toth" aery (piric ofa Gentleman ? © | 
O14. He looks, as he came laden with 11 news, 
To meet me on my way. © - 
Hea. 'Tis very pretty. t 
ag i the Aﬀebe tir*d with Gadaeſs: will yon dil-burden ; 


To Lads your ſelf? Think of your Covenant co be merry 
In ſpighe of Fortune and her Riddle-makers: 

O14. hy how now Rendal! ſad? where's Springlove ? 

Hes. He's ever in his Care... But that I know © 
The old Squires virtue, I ſhould think Springlove © 
VVere lure his Baſtard- 

Ran, Here's his Money, Sir. 
Tpray that Ibecharg'd with'it no Tonger, - 
The Devil and I have ftrain'd conrtefie theſe two Gang 2 
bout it. I would not be corrupted with the cruſt of more 
then is mine own- . Mr. Sceward gave ic me; Sir, to order 
it REP B: Bears.” He has Ly me Steward of the Bart 
and them, while e 15 gone - ayes ) a Journey, to ſurvey 
and meaſure Lands abroad about Lil yore "Some Ez 


Old. 


purchaſe I think for your Ws — 


na "= » 
LA 


Old: know his mea(uring of Land. He .1s gone .his old 
Ways — *R<fj8.3, ton! 1 E 

Andlet him go. Amnot 1 mercy. Hearty? 
Hes. Yes; but not hearty merry. There's a whim: riow. 
Old. The Poor's, charge ſhall be mine.. Keep you the Mo-: - 

| ney forbid... nd aig 7/54 

_ Ran. Mine is the greater charge then, 

Knew you but my temptations and my care, 

You would diſcharge me of 1t. - edt 
Old. Ha haha. BY | £- : 
Ran. 1 havenot had it ſo, many nunnees, as have been in 

ſeveral Minds abone it ; and moſt of them diſhoneſt, ; 
01d. Go.then, and give it to.one of my Naughcers to keep. 

for Springhve, | 


Ran, O, I thank your Worſhip —— - Exit. 
O14. Alaſs poor knave! How hard a ta{que it is to alter 
Cuſtome !.. {;.;. .. ek. * 


Hea. And hqw.eafie for money to corruptir.. 
What a pure Treaſurer would he make ! 

- Ola; All were not born for weighty Offices. 
Which makes me think of Springlove, 
He might have gn leavetho?, | 

Hea, I hope he'sPun away with ſome large Truft, 
never lik*d ſuch demure down-look'd Fellows. 

Old. You are deceiv'd in him. | 
| Hee, If you be. not 'tis well. But this is from the Co- 
| venant. 

Cid. Well Sir, 1, will be merry. lam reſolv'd 
To force my Spirit on! y.unto Mirth. ; 

Should I hear.now, my Daughters were mifled 
Or run aay, Twould not ſend a-figh 
To fetch *em back. 

Heg. To'ther old Sang for that. 


| EE © - 'Song.” LD; : A 
Ts was an old fellow at Waltham Croſs, . 
_ Who merrily ſung when be liv'd by the Laſs. 
He never was heard to figh with Hey-ho: 
But ſent it out wich a Haigh troly 16+: 


- The merry Beggars. © 
© He chear'd wp bis Heart, when bis Goods went towrack,, : 

With a heghm boy, heghm, avd « Cp of ofd Sack: 

£2 5 4s SHES I» Pen *< $7; 

014. 1s that the way on't? well, it ſhall be minethen, 

. _- Enter Randal, TEES 

Kan, My Miſtreſſes are borh abroad, Sir. 

{d. How ? fince when?, _ | &* 

Ran.' On foot, Sir, two hours fince, with the two Gentle. 
men their Lovers. Here's a Letter they left with the Batler. 
And there's a muttering in the Houſe. FE 

. Old. 1 will not read, nor open it ; but conceive 
Within my ſelf che worſt that can befall them; 
That they are loſt and no more mine. What follows > 
That Iam happy: all my cares are flown, 

The Counſel 1 anticipated from 

My Friend, ſhall ſerve to ſet my Reſt upon 

( Without all further helps ) co jovial Mirth : 
VVhich I will force out of my ſpleen fo freely, 

That Grief ſhall loſe her name, where I have being 3 
And ſadnefle, from my furtbeſt foot of Land, 
VVhile I have life, be banjſh'd. - 

Hea. VVhat's the whim now ? | 

O14, My Tenants ſhall fit Rent-free for this twelve-month 3 
Andall my Servants have their wages doubled; 

And (o ſhall be my charge.in Houſe-keeping. | 
]hope.my friends will find and put me tor. 4 

Hea, For then Ple be your Undertaker, Sir. 

But this is over-done. I do not like it. + 

014d. And for thy news, the Money that thon haft, 

Is now thine own. Tlemake it good to Springlove. « 
Be ſad with it and leave me. For [tell thee, 
Fle purge my houſe of ſtupid melancholly. 
Ran. Vie be as merry as the Charge that's under me. 
A confuſed noyſe withia of laughing and ſinging, and * 
| , one crying out. : 
The Beggars, Sir. Do'e hear *em inthe Barn? 

Old. Ple double their allowance too.; that they may 
Double their Numbers, and increaſe their Noyſe : 

Theſe Bear not found enough : and one (me chought ) - 
- Cri'd gut among'em... | 
Fo E 2 Ray: 


. "# JeviaICrew:'or, 

Rev By d moſt nattiral Cauſe. For:there's a Doxie- 
Has been4an labour, Sir. 'And''tis their Cuflome, 
VVith ſongs and ſhouts to drown che womans cries. 
A Ceremony which-they uſe, norfor 
Devotion, but to keep off Notice'of : 

The work chey have in hand. Now ſheis m 

. Theftraw it ſeems; and they arequiet. © 
ws The firaw! that's very proper chere. ' Taat's Raudal®s 

WPIe :; SLES: Ze. : 

O14. VVe «ill have ſuch a lying in, and ſuch 

A Chriftaing s ſuck up-fitcing and Ghoflipping ! 
E mean to (end forty miles'Circuit at the leaſt, 
Todraw inall the Beggars can-be found 3 

And (uch Devices we will have for jollity, 
As Fame ſhall boaſt to all Pofterity: 
Am Inot merry-Hearty & hearty merry ? | 

Hea. VVould you were elfe. I fear this over-doing- 

Old, Viedo'efor expiation ofa crime 
That's charg'd upon my Conſcience till*t-be done. 

Hea, VVhat's that ? 'what ſayes he ? Re: 

Old. VVe will have ſuch a Feftival month ont, 

Randal —— nn pf 

Ron, Sir, you may pare the labour and the coſt : 
They*l never thank you for't.” They not indure. 

A Ceremony, that is not their own; 

. Belonging either co-the Childe, or Mother. 

A moneth Sir'? They'l not be detain'd fo long- 
For your Eſtate. Their work is donealready : 

The Bratling's born, the Doxey's in the Strummel, 
Laid by an. Autum Mort oftheirown Crew, 

That (erv'd for Mid-wife: and the Child-bed woman- 
Fating of hafty Pudding for her ſupper, 

And the Childe part of it for pap © 

I wazrant you bythis time; thento (leep ;-. 

So to riſe early to regain'the ſtrength. 

By travail, whicttſbe loft by travail. + 

Hes. There*% Randat again.: Ws 

Old. Can this be?: + ot MES 

K az.Sheel baye the BartbEng ather back'tomorrow - 
That was to day inher belly, and march a. foot-back wittr ic. 

EDD. AN Hea, 


| The Merry Beggars. 
_ © Hea. Artithere again, old Rendal ? FE, 
Kan. And for their Ghoflipping ( now. you are fo nigh » 
If you'l look in, 1 doubr not, bur-you'l find 'em- | 
At their high Feaſt already, | 
| Hea. Pray lec's ſee*em, Sir. . 


Randal opens the Scene. The Brggars diſcovered. at their 
Feaſt. After they have ſcrambled a while 
* at their Vitiuals : This Song, 


o 


Hit ſafe in our Skipper, let's cly four Peck, 

Aud bowſe in defiance oth? Harman-beck. 

Here's Pannum a»d Lap, 4n4 good Poplars of Yarrum, - - 

To fill up the Crib, and to comfort the Quarron. 
Now bowſe a r.und health to the Go-well and Com-well 
Of Ciſley Bumtrincket that lies in the Strummel. 
Now bowſe a round bealth to the Go-well and Com-well 
Of Ciſley Bumtr incket that lies in the Strummel, . 


Here's Ruffpeck and Cafſo?, and all of the bet; 
And Scraps of the Dainties of Gentry Cofe's Feaſt. - 
Here's Grunter and Bleater, with Tib of theButtryy- 
Ad Margery Prater, alldreſt without ſluttry. 
For all this bene Cribbing and Peck let ws then, 
Bowſe abealth tothe Gentry Cofe of the Ken. 
Now bowſe a round health to the Go-well and Com-wel- 
Of Cifley Bumtrincket that lies in the Serumme]: 


014. Good Heaven how merry they are.- 

Hea. Be not you ſad at that. 

Old. Sad Hearty, no unlefle it be with envy 
Ac their full happinefſe. . What is an Fſtate | 
Of Wealch and Power,ballanc'd: with their Freedont, 
But a meer load of outward complement? - 


When they enjoy the Fruits of rich Content ? 


Our Droſs but weighs us down-into Deſpatr, 
While their. ſublimed ſpirits daunce ith? Air. 
Hee.1ha* not ſomuch Wealth co weigh me down;- 
Nor fo little ( Ethank Chance op to dance naked. Mens 
« 6) Ueda 


- 014. Trane my Friend Hearty, thou having leffe than 1, 
C Ot which | boaſt not )arethe merrier man: 
'Buc they exceed thee in chat way ſofar, + | 
That ſhould | know, my Children now were B-ggars 
( Which yet I will not read ) I muſt conclude , 
. They were not loſt, nor I to be agriev'd. | 

Hea. If chis be madnefſle, 'tis a merry fit. 

| Enter Patrico. Many of the Beggars look out. 

Pat, Toure out with your Glafiers, I ſwear by the Ruffin, 

That we are affaulted by a quire Cuffin.. 


Kar, Hold ! what d'e meau, my friends? This is our Ma-- 


ſer. 
The Maſter of your feaſt and feaſting-Houle.” 
Pat, Is this the Gentry Cofe? - | 
All the B:ggars. Lord bleſs his Worſhip. His good 
Worſhip. Bleſs his Worſhip. ; 
| Exit Beggars manet Patr. 
Pat. Now, bounteous Sir, before you go , 
Hear me, the Beggar Patricoz [72 
Or Prieſt; if you do rather chuſe , 
That we no word of Canting ule. _ 
Long may you live, and may your ſtore 
Never decay, nor baulk che poor: 
And as you more in years do grow , 
May Treaſure to your-Coffers flow ; 
And may your careno more thereon 
Be ſer, then ours are,that have none; 
Bur as your-riches do increaſe , 
So may your hearts Content and Peace, 
And after many, many years, 
When the Poer have quit their Fears 
-Of lofing you; and that with Heaver 
And all the world you have made even, 
Then may your bleſi Poſterity , 
Age after age ſucceſſively, 
Until che world ſhall be natwin'd 
Inherit your Eftate and Mind. 
So ſhall the Poor to the laftday, 
For you, in your ſucceſſion, pray. - 
: Hea.*Tis 8 good Vote, Sir Patrico : but you are too yu 


- 


5 
The ; Be $40 . 
Let us hear and ſee ſomething of your merry Grigs, that cart 
ſing, play Gambals, and'do feats... | 
Par. Sir ] can lay my Fun&ion by , 
And talk as wild and wantonly 
As Tom, or Tib, af on” or Fill, 
When they at Bowſfizg Ken do (will. 
Will you therefore'daign to hear 
My Autum Mort, with throat as clear , 
As was Dame Aniſſes of the Name; 
How ſweet in Song her Notes ſhe*llframe;, - 
That when ſhe chides, as lowd is yawning , 
As Chanticlere wak'd by the dawning. .. 
Hee. Yes, pray let's hear her. ' VVhat is ſhe your-wife ? | 
Pat. Yes Sir, we of our Miniſtry , 
As well as thoſe oth? Presbyterie , 
Takes wives and defie Dignitie, Exit. 
Hee. A learned Cleark inveritie ! | 
Enter Patrico with his old wife, with. a wooden Boyle of Drink, 
+, Sbe is drunk. 
Pat. By Salmon, 1 think my Mort is in drink, \ | 
I find by her ſtink ; and the pretty pretty pink - 
Of her Neyes, that half wink , : | 
That che tipling Feaſt, with the Doxie in the Neaſt , 
Hath curn'd her brain, to a merry merry vain. 
Mort. Go Fiddle Patrico, and let me fing. Firſt ſet me Jown - 
here on both my Prats. Gently, gently, for cracking of my 
wind, now I muſtuſeit, Hem hem, 


She fings. 
\Hz i. Bien Bowe, this # Bien Bowſfe, * 
Too little s my Skew. . | 
1bowſe no Lage, but a whole Gage 
Of tbis Pl bowſe toyou, 


This Bowle # better than Rom-bowlſe, 
It ſets the Gan agiglings 

The Autum-Mort finds better ſport . 
Iz bowfing then in nigling. - 

This is Bien-bowſe &c. 


A Fovial Crew : or, 


She toſſes off ber Bowle, falls back,, and is carrytd ont. 


| -Pat. Soſo: your part is done—- Exit with her 
-Hea. How find you, Sir, your ſelf? 
| Old. VV ondrous merry,.my good Hearty. 
| Enter Patrico., : 
Pat.Iwiſh we had, in all our ſtore, 
Something that could pleaſe you-more, 
The o!d or Autum-Mort's a fleep 3 
Bur before the young ones creep 
Into the ſtraw, Sir, if you are, | | 
( As Gallants ſometimes love courſe fare, ; 
( Soit be freſhand wholſome VVare 
Diſpos'd to Doxte, or a Dell, 
That never yet with man did Mell; 
Of whom no Upright man is taſter, 
J'll preſent her to you, Maſter. - 
Old. Away. You would be puniſhid, Oh. 
Hea. How Js it with you, Sir ? ; 
Old. A ſudden qualm over-chils my ſtomack. But 'cwill 
away. | 


. 
o 


Enter Dauncers. 
Pat. See, intheirrags, then, dauncing for your ſports, 
Our Clapper Dugeonsand their walking Mports. 
Daunce, - | 
Pat. You have done well. Now let each Tripper 
Make a retreat into the Skipper; 
And couch a Hogs-bead, till the darkman's paſt; 
Then all with Bag and Baggage bing awaft. 
| Fxeunt Beggats. 
Ran, 1 told you, Sir, they would begoue to morrow. 
I underſtand their canting. 
Old. Take that amongſt you === Gives Money. 
Pat. May rich Plenty (o'you bleſs, des 
Tho? you ftill give, you ne're have lefſe. Ext. 
Hea. And as your walks may lead this way : 
Pray ftrike in here another day. 
So you may go, Sir Patrico—— | | 
Hey chink you , Sir? or what ?or why do you think at all, 
M unlefle 


| The Merry Beggarie 
| unlefſe on Sack and Supper-time? do you fall back ? do you. 
not know the danger ofrelaples? | 
01d. Good Hearty , thou miſtak*ft me. I was thinking up- 
on this Patrico, And chac he was more ſoule than a born 
Beggar in jon, TED TR - 

14, Rogue enough though, to offer us his whatd'ecalts ? 
ble Danes Heart and a cup of Sack, do we look old Beggar- 
niglers ? | 358 PE 0 ey 

14. Pray forbear that language. % 

Hea. VVill you then talk. of. Sack, that can drown figh- 
ing? willyouin, toſupper, and take me chere your Gueſt? 
Or .muſt 1 creep into the Barne among your welcome 


| Ones ? ; EOELY Fon 
PF 01d. You have rebuk'd me timely ; and moſt friendly. 


Exit: 
Hee, VVould all were well wich him, Exit. 
Rax. It is with me. | 
For now theſe pounds are (as Ifeel them ſwag) . _. 
- Light at my heare, cho! heavy in the bag. Exit. 
| 'E 6X Au Terting. OE IE 


i 
ws 


Vincent and Hilliard in their 


Vin. FS this che life that we admir'd in others; with envy at 
cheir happineſs ? _ 

Hill, Pray let us make-vertuous ufe of it : ant] repent us 
of that deadlyfin ( before a greater puniſhment.than Famine 
and lice fall upon us ) by ſteering our courſe homeward. Be- 
fore Ile indure ſuch another nighr 
J Vin, VVhat? what wouldſi thon do ? I would thy Miſtris 

heard thee. _ Latte Renee EL 

Hil. 1 hope thee does not, For T know there is no altering 


our courſe before they make the firſt motion, - ' +: | *;: | 
Vin, 1s t poſſible we ſhould be weary already ? and before : 
. their ſofter conſtitutions of fleſh and'blood? 4-5 : 
« _ Hil, Theyarethe fronger in will it ſeems, - © | 


A Fovial Crew tor, 

EPS? > zoe | Enter Springlove. 38 

 Spr.. How now Comrades 1-re Ini! lready#t your Fuk 
nefle of 'Liberty?: Do'you dirs rags Wile y- 4 
' 'Uin, Eaſe call'ft chon it?: Didftchoufleep ro nighe? 
| oh \Not ſo well.theſe 18, moneths I lwear; fince my laft- 
Walks.. NS es 

Hil. Lightning, and'tempeft is out of thy Letany; Could 
not the thunder wake thee? 

Spr. Ha ha. ha. " 

Vin. Nor the noiſe of che Crew in the Quarter by us ?- 

Hil. Nor the Hogs in the hovel”, chat cryed. till they: 

drovn'd the noile ofthe winde? 

If T could-but once ha*dreamt in all, my former nights; that 
ſuch an affliftion could have been found among Beggars, (ure 
Lſhould never have travell'd co.the proof on*c. 

Vim. We. look'd 'upon.them in their Jollicy , and caft no- 
further. Fo Zh IS eg 

Hil. Nor did”char onely draw us forth'( by. your favour 
ince ) but our obedience-to our Loves, which we muſt: 
ſuffer, cill: they cry home agen- ' Arethey.not weary yet, . 
as much as we doſt think Spring/ove ? 

Spr, They have more-moralunderſtanding then fo. They 
know ( and (ſo may you ) this is your Birthnighe into a new. 
World. And Wall know ( or have beentold ) that all. 
come crying into the World, when the whole World of 
Pleaſures is before.us, The World.c (elfhad ne'r been glo-. 
rious, had it not fii ft been a confuſed Chaos, | 

Vin Well: never rrp. cctack in all Adventures, 


+ *® 


merit more of their Ladies, we Beggar-errants or errant. 
| Beggars, :do in ours. - 
Spr. The greater will be-your Reward, Think upon 


Me, And ſhew no manner ofdiftaſte to turntheir hearts 
from you. Y'are undone then. - | 

Hil, . Are they ready to appear out: of. their privy Lod- 
ings, in the Pigs Palace of Pleaſure} Are they comming 
#4 hp | 


oy 
Spr. llefc *em almoſt ready, fitting on their Pads of flraw, . 
helping to 'drefſe each others -heads( The. ones eye is the” 
cothers Looking-glaſſe } with the prettieſt coyle they keep 
to fic their fancies in the moſt gracefull way oiwearing their 
new. 


UMI 


The Merry Beggars,” 

new Dreſſings , that you would admire.. 

Vin, I hope weas gracefully ſee ue. Are wenot ? | 

Spr. Indifferent well. Buc will you fall co praftife? Let 

me hear how you: can Mawng when you meetwith Paſſen- 
b 


'erss . : 
bo Hi. We do not look like men, Thope,, too good. to 


learn. | 
* Spr. Suppoſe ſome Perſons of Worth or Wealth paſling by 


now, Note me. Good your good Worſhip, your Charity 


eo: the Poor , that will duly and truly pray for you.day and 


night, —— 
fon Amway youidle Rogue, you would be ſet to work and 
WhiIPt ——— 
_ That is lame and fick ; hungry and comfortleſs— 
in, If you were well ſerv'd 
Spr. And evento bleffe you and reward you forit .c 
Hil. Prethee hold thy peace ( here be dolefull Notes-in- 


deed) and leave us to our own G-niue. If we muſt beg, 


let's let it go, as it comes,. by la(picatian. . I love got your 


ſer-form of Begging. 
Spr. Let me inftcuTyetho?. —; 
Enter Rachel and Meriel in Rags. 

Ra. Havea care, good Merie!, what hearts or limbs ſoever 
we have, and tho' never (o feeble, let us fer: our beft 
faces on't, and laugh our laſt gaſp out before we diſcover 
any. diſlike , or wearine& to chem. Let us bearirour, till 


. they complain firſt 3 and beg.tocarry us home a pick pack- 


Afr. lam ſorely furbated with hoofing already tho?, and 
ſo crupper-crampt with our hard lodging, and ſo. bumfidled 


with che ftraw, that -o— . | 
Re. Think not on't.. 1am numm'd #7 the bum. and fhonl- 
ders coo a little, And have found the diflerence between 
a hard floor with a lictle ftraw, anda down Bed with a Quile 
upon's. But no words, not 's ſowre Took | prethee, -—- 
Hill, Oherechey comenows Madam Feicloaths, and my 
Lady Bornnyrag« Wt Tu HER 
Vin. Peace, they ſee 1s. | 
Vin. We are glad theObje@ pleaſes ye. 
#19 F 2 Now 


4 Jovial Crew 1 or, 


Now you appear the glories of the Spring, 
Daclings of Phztw and the Sommers h: irs. 
Hil, How fairer, thenfair Floras (elf appear 
( To deck the Spring) Dianat Darlings dear ! * 
Oler us not AGeon-like be ſtrook. 
(With greedy eyes while we preſitme to look 
On your half nakednels, ſince courteous rags 
Cover the reſt ) iato the ſhape of Stags. 
Ra. M-r. Ha ha ha We are glad you are ſo merry. 
Vin. Merry and luſty too. This nighe will we ye ge. 
ther as well as the proudeſt Couple in the Barn. 
Hil. And fo will we. I can hold out no longer. 
Ra, Do's the ſtraw ſtir up your fleſh ro*c, Gentlemen ? 
M+r. Oc do's your Provender prick you? 
Spr. What ! do we come for this ?: laugh and Iye down. 
When your bellies are full. Remember, Ladies, 
You have not beg'd yet, co quit'your: DcTiny 
But have liv'd hicherto on my endeavours. 
Who.gor your ſuppers, pray, laſtuight, but 1 7 
Of dainty Trencher-Fees,-from a Gentlemans houſe: 
Such as the Serving-men themſe]ves, ſometimes, 
Would have been glad of. And this morning now , 
What comfortable Chippings and ſweet Bureer milk. 
Had you to Breakfaſt-! . 
Ra. O *ewas excellent ! Heel i it good gill, here. 
Mer. There was a brown Cruft amongſt ic, that has made- 
my neck fo whice me thinks. I 'it not Rachel. 
Ra, Yes. You ga 'me none Qn't. - You ever covet to have 
all the Beauty. 
'Tis the ambition of all younger Siſters. 
Vin. They are'pleas'd, and never liketo be- weary. 
H:P. No more muſt we, if wee'l be theirs. | 
Spr. Peace Here come-Paſſengers. Forget not your Rules; 
and quickly wat at your ſelves, and falf co your Calling-— 
'Enter two Gentlemen. 
I. Laid the Horſes down the HiH. The heat of onr ſpeed: 
1s over, for we have loft our Journey. 
2. Had they taken this way , we hadover taken *m -y' OC 
- beard of *em atleaft.- * 
1, : But ſome of our Scouts will light on'em., the 'whole 
Coun» 


i4 
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The Merry Beggars, 


- Countrey being overſpread with 'em, 


2. There was never (uch an eſcape ele. 

' Vin. A earch for us perhaps, Yet] know not them , nor 
they me, I am ſure. I might the better beg of fem, But how 
to begin, or ſet the wortt leg forwards, would I were whipe 
if I know now. [1 

+ +. That 2 young Gentlewoman of her breeding, and Heir 
to ſuch an Eſtate, ſhould flie from ſo great a Match, and ru 
away with her Uncles Cleark ! 

» 2, Theold Juſtice will run mad upon't Ifear, 

LS If I were to be hang'd now , I could not beg for my 
ife, | 
Spr. Step forwards and beg handſomely. Pl! ſet my Goad 
xyour breech elſe. | 
Vin. What fhall 1 ſay ? 
Spr. Havel not told you? now begin. 
Vey, After you, good Springlove. 
Spr. Good, your good Wor ſhips. —— 
I. Away you idle Vagabond — _ Es 
Spr. Tour Wor ſhips Charity to a poor Crytur welly flarv*d,. 
Vin, That will duly and truly preafor yee. 
2. You counterfet Villains, hence. 
- Spr. Good Maſters ſweet Worſhip, for tho tender mercy of <.—_.. 
Vin. Duly and truly prea for you. | 
1. You would be well whip and ſet 'to workyif you were: 
duly and truly ſerv'd. 
Vin. Did not I ay fo before? 
Spr. Good Worſhipful Maſters Worſhip, to beftow your Charity,. 
and —— to maintain you! bealth and Limbs. 
Vin, Duly and truly pray for you. 
2. Be gone, I fay,you impudent lufty young Raſcals. 
' Pllſer you going elle. Switch'em, 
Spr. Ah the goodnefſe of compaſſion to ſoften: your hearts-to the 


r, | _ 

5 Oh the Devil, muſt not we beat 'em now? ſteth— + - 

. Spr. Nor ſhew an angry look for all the skin of our backs. 

Ah che ſweetnefle of that mercy that gives to all , to move. , 

your:compaſſion to the hungry, when it fhall ſeem good un-- 
ro you, and night and day to þlefle all chat you have, 


£1 | 2, Come: 


A Joviah Crew: oy, 


2. Come back firrah, His Patience and | Humility hes. 


wrought upon me. 

Vin, Duly and ——— 

2. Not you ficcah, Thet'other. You look like a ftuedy 
Rogue. 

Spr. Lord blefſe you Maſters Worſhip. 

2.. There's a balf-penay for you. Let him have no ſhare 
wich you. | 

Viz. 1 fhall never thrive o'this Trade, 

2. They are of x Fraternity, and will ſhare, Fwarrant you, 

Spr. Never in our lives crooly. Henever begg'd with me 
-before. 

1. But if Hedges or Henroofts could ſpeak, you might. be 
Found fharers in Pillage, I believe. 

ey ſit Never ſaw him before, ble(s yon good Maſter, in all 

ife. ( Beg for your ſelf, Your Credit's gone elle. ) Good 

Hee ne to blifſe and proſper zea, Exit, 

2, Why doftthou lies us? I51t your office to be privy 
to our talk ? 

Uin. Sir, I beſeech you bear me, C S'life what ſhall Tſay?)TI 
am a ftranger-11 theſe parts, and deflitute of Means and Apparel. 

1. So me thinks; and what chats 


Vin, Wril you therefore te jleas'd, as you are worthy re os | 


and bleſt with plenty 
2. This isCourtly ! 


Vin. Out of your abundant fore, towards my relief in extreans. 


neceſſity, to furniſh me with a ſmall parcel of Money--=- five or fix 
preces, or ten, if you can preſently ſpare it, 

1. 2. Stand cff. - : 47" - Draws 

Vin. | have (poil'd all ; and know 'not how to beg other- 
wile. 

1. Here's a new way of begging! 

Vin. Quite run out of my Inſtru&ions, 


2,Some High-way Theef o' my conlcience, that LOIE he 


15 weaponleſs. 

Vin. Onely to make you: merry, Gentlemen, at my unskil- 
.fulnefſe in wy new Trade. 1 have been another man rmy 
"dayes. Sol kife your bands. 

I. With your heels do you } 

2, It had been good,to have apprehended cheRake-ſhathe, 

4 < There 


o 


The Merry Beopwrs: Fe» 
There is {ome myfterie in'his Rags. Butlet him-go; 
_ Enter Oliver, putting up bis ſword, 
CL. You found your leg intime, Thad made you halt f@, 


ſomething elle. 


1. Maſter O-zver, well return'd; what's the matter, Sir ? 

Ol. Why, Sir, a counterfeit lame Rogrne beg'd of me; but 
in ſuch Language, the high Sheritfs Son o*che Shire.could not 
have'ſpoke betrer; nor tohave borrowed a greater ſumme. 
(He ask'd-me if I could ſpare him ten or ewenty pound. )1 
\witch'd him,his Cudgel was up. I drew, and into the Wood 
he ſcap*d me, as nimbly - Buc firſt he told me; 1 ſhould 
hear from him by a Gentleman, to require ſatisfa&ion of me. 

2. VVe had fuch another beg d ofus. Tae Court goes a 
begging, I think, | 

1. Dropt through the Clouds, Tthink; more Lucifers tra- 
vailing to Hell, that beg by che way. Met you no news of 
your Kinſwoman, Miftiis Amie. | 

Ol. No. VVhat's the matter with her? Goes her Marfiage-- 


| forwards with young Maſter Talboy? IT haſten'd my Journey 


from London to be atche VVedding. 

2. T*was to ha*bin yeſterday morning; all things in-readi-- 
neſſe.prepar'd for it.. Bur the Bride, ſtolne by your Father's 
Cleark, is {lipt away. VVe were in queſt of 'em, -aad ſo are- 
twenty more, ſeveral waies. ; 

01.S:1ch young wenches will have their own waies in theic 
own loves, what Matches ſoever their Gaardians +make for 
'em. An i Thope my Father will not follow the Law fo cloie- 
to hang h1s Cleark for ſtealing bis VVard with her own con- 
ſent. Ic may breed ſuch a grudg, may cauſe ſome Clearks: to- 


| hang their Maſters, that have e m o* the: hip of injuſtice.Be- 


fides, Martin ( thongh he be his ſervant. ) is a Gentleman... 
Bt, indeed , the miſerableſt Raſcal / He will grudge. her 
Meat when he has her. © LZ1 

tr. Your Father is exceedingly troubled at their eſcape: I 
wiſh that you may qualifie him with your Reaſons. 

Ol. Bur what layes Talboy to the-matter, the Bridegroom, 
that ſhould ha* been? Lb 

2. Marry te fayes little to the purpoſe; but cries out- 


A Fovial Crew : or, | 

O.1 like him well for that: He holds his humonr, A 
miſerable wretch too, tho? rich. I ha' known him cry when 
he has loft bac chree ſhillings at Mum-chance. But, Gentle- 
men, keep on your way to comfort my Father. I know ſome 
of his Mans private haunts about the Countryhere, which 
1will ſearch immediately, 

1. We willaccompany you, if you pleaſe, | 

Ol. No, by no means: Thar will be coo publique. 

2. Do yourpleaſure. | . xi I, 2: 

O!. My pleaſure, and all the ſearch that I intend, is, by 
hovering here, to take a review ofa brace of the handſomeſt 
B-ggar-braches that ever grac'd a Ditch ora Hedge fide. 1 
paſt by 'em. in haſt, but ſomthing (o poſſeſſes me, that 1 muſt 
————O- Waiat the Devil muſt |? A B-ggar ? Why, Beggars 
are fleſh and blood z and Rags are no Diſeaſes. Their Lice 
are no French Fleas, And there is much wholſommer fleth; 
under Country. Dirt, than City Painting-: And lefle danger 
in Dirt and Rag:, than in Ceruſe and Sattin, I durſt not rake 
a touch at London, both for the precent coſt, and fear of an 
after-reckoning. But Oliver, doſt thou ſpeak like a Gentle- 
mag? fear Priceor Pox, ha? Marry do I Sir: Nor can Beggar- 
ſp»rt be inexcuſable in a young Country Gentleman, ſhort of 
means, for another reſpeX, a principal one indee4; toayoid 
the puniſhment or charge of Bytardy : There's no commu» 
ting with them; or keeping. of Children for them, The 
poor Whores, rather than pare with their own, or want 
Children at all, will ſteal other folks, to travel with, an4l 
move compaſlion, He feeds a Beggar-wench wel) that 
fills her belly wich young bones. And theſe reaſons con- 
fidered, good Maſter Oliver lid yonder they are 
at peep. And now fitten down as waiting for my purpoſe; 

| Enter Vincent, 
Heart here's another delay. I muſt ſhife him. Doſt hear ho- 
neſt poox fellow? I prethee go back preſently, and at the 
hill foot { here's fixpence for thy pains ) thou ſhale find a 
Footman with a Horſe in- his hand. Bid him wait there. 
His Maſter will come preſently, ay. | 
_ Vin, Sir, | have s bufineſſe of another nature to yon. 
Which (as I preſitme you area Gentleman of right Noble 
Spirit and Reſolution ) you will receive without es 
, al 
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and in that temper as moſt properly appertains to the moſt 
Heroick, natures. Wong : , 

O!. Thy Language makes me wonder at thy Perſon. 

What's the matter with thee? quickly, 
. Vin. You may be pleas'd tocall to mind a late affront, 
which, in your heat ofpaſſion, you gave a Gentleman, 

O1. Whar, ſuch a one as thou art, was he? | 
Vin. True noble Sir. Who could no lefſe in Honour, then 
dire& me, his choſen Friend, unto you, with the length of 
his Sword, or to take the length of yours. . The place, if you 
Pleaſe, the Ground whereon you parted ; the hour, ſeven 
the next morning : Or, if you like not theſe, in part, orall, 
to make your own appointments. a 
O!, The braveſt Method in Beggars, that ever was diſco» 
vered ! I would be upon the bones of chis Rogue now, bue 
for croſſiag my other defign, which fices me. Imuſtthere- 
fore be rid of him on any terms, Let his own Appointments 
ſtand. Tell him Vle meet him, 
Vin. You ſhall moſt nobly ingage his life to ſerve you, Sir. 
O/. You'il be his Second, will you ? | 
Vin, To do you further ſervice, Sir, T have undertaken it. 
O!. Tlie ſend a Beadle ſhall undertake you both. . 
Vin, Your Mirth becomes the bravery of your mind and 
dauntlefſe Spirit, So takes his leave your Servant, Sir. 
Ol. think, as my Friend aid, the Court goes a Begging 
indeed. But I muſt not loſe my Beggar-whenches, 
Enter Rachel, and Meriel. | 
Oh herethey come. . They are delicately skin'd and limb'd. 
There, chere, I ſaw above the ham as the wind blew. Now 
they ſpie me. 2x a. | 
Ra, Sir, I beſeech you look upon us with the favour of a 
Gentleman, Weare 1n a preſent diftrefſe, and utterly unace 
quainted in theſepartsz and therefore forc'd by the Cala« 
mity of our miftortune, to implore the Courtefie, or ra- 
ther Charity, ofthoſe to wham we ace ſtrangers. 
Ol, Very fine, this ! | 

Mer, Be therefore pleas'd, right Noble Sir, not only valu- 

ing us by our outward Habits, which cannot but appear 

loathſome or deſpicable unto you, but as we areforlorn 

Chriftians 3: and, in that —_— be compaſlionately mor 
| Ve 
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ved to caft a handfull or ewo of your Silver, or a few of your 
Golden Pieces unto us, to furniſh us with Linnen, and iome 
decent Habilliments —— Z 
, Ol. They beg as high as the Man-beggar 1 met withall 
ſure the Beggars are all mad to day,or bewitched into a 
Language they underftand not. The ſpirits of ſome decay'd 
Gentry talk in'em ſure. 

Ke. May weexpett a gracious Anſwer from you Sir? 

Mer. And that as you can wHh our Virgin Prayers to be 
propitious for you. 

Ra. That you never be deny'd a Suit by any Miftreſs. 

M-r. Nay, that the faireſt may be ambicious to place 
their favours on you. | | 

Re, That your Virtue and Valour may lead you to the 

| moſt honourable Aions; and that the Love of ail exqui- 
fite Ladies-may arm yon. 
Mer. And that, when you pleaſe to take a wife may Ho- 
_ Beauty, and Wealch, contend to endow her moſt 
Wit. ; 
5h And that with her you have a long and proſperous 

Es . . 

Mer. A fair and fortunate Poſterity. | 

O71. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and ftrikes me in- 
to wonder. . Pray tell me how long have you been Beggars 3 
or how chanc*d you to beſo ? 

Ra. By influence of our Stars, Sir. 

Mer, We were borato no better Fortune. | 

. OE. How came you to talk chus, and ſo,much above the. 
Beggars Diale&? SE On 

Ra. Qur ſpeech came naturally to us, and we ever lov'd 
to learn by wrote as well as we could, | 

Arr. And to be ambitious above the vulgar, to ask more 
then common Alms, what ere men pleaſe to give us. 
. Ol. Sure-ſome well diſpoſed Gentleman, as my felf, got 
theſe Wenches. They are too well grown to be mine own, 
and I cannot be inceſtuous with 'em, ha 

Ra. Pray Sir your noble bounty, 

Ol. Whata tempting lip that liccle Rogue moves there! 
and what an inticing eye the tother. - I know not which to 
begin with, What's Chis a flea upon thy -boſomie 2 
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Mer. | it not a ſtraw colour'd one, Sir? 

Ol. O what a provoking Sk is there! that very tonch 
inflames me. | . 

Ra. Sir, are you mov'd in Charity towards w yet F © 

Ol. Mov'd? I am mov'd. No fleſh and blood more ' 
mov'd. : 

Mer. Then pray Sir your Benevolence. 

Ol. Benevolence? which ſhall 1 be Benevolent to; or 
which firſt? I am puſflell'd in the choyce. Would ſome- 
ſworn Brother of mine were here co draw a Cut with me. 

Ra. Sir, Noble Sir. 

01. Firft let me tell you, Damfſells, I am bound by a ſtrong 
vow tokifle all ofthe woman ſexI meet this morning. 

Mer. Beggars and all Sir ? 

Ot. All, all. Let not your coyneſle crofſe a Gentleman 
vow, I beleech you ——— ee Kiſge: 

Ra. You will tell now. os | 

01. Tell quoth a! I could cell a thouſand on thoſe Lips 
—— 3nd as many upon thoſe. What life-reſtoring breaths 
they have! Milk from the Cow fteams not (o ſweetly. Imuſt 
lay one of *em abroad ; both if my cackling hold. 

RaiMer. Sir, Sir. 

Ol, But how to. bargain, now, will bethe doubt. They 
that beg ſo high as by che handfulls, may expe for price 
above the rate of good mens wives. 

Rs. Now, will you, Sir, bepleasd ? 

OL With all my heart, Sweetheart. .And I am glad thou 
knoweſt xy mind. Here is twelve-pencea peece for you. 

Ra. = We thank you; on. T 

01. That's but in earneſt. I'll Jeſt away the reſt with 
Look here —— All this, Come, you So my mend 
Doſt thou look about thee, Sweet little One ? I like thy 
care. There's no body coming.  Bue we'll ger behind theſe 
Buſhes. I know you keep each others Connſels =——— 
*Muaſt you be drawn to'e? Then Fll pull. Come away — * 

Ra, Me. Ah ah = ns oa 


Enter Springlove, Vincent, Hill;ard, 
Vin. Let's beat his brains out. 
O01. Come leave your ſquealing, 
Rs. O you hurt my hand. 
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Hill. Or cut theLechers throat. : | 

Spr. Would you be hang'd ? Stand back, Let me alone, 

M-r. You ſha!l not pull us ſo. 

Spr. O-do not hurt em, Maſter. 

Ol. Hurt 'em? 1 meant *em bit too well. Shall I be 
prevented. 

Spr. They be but young and fimple. And if they have 
cff:nded, jet not your Worſhips own hands drag*%em-cothe 
Law, or carry 'em to Puniſhment, Corref& 'em not your 
ſelf. Ic is the Beadies Office. 

Ol. Do you talk Shake-rag : Heart yond's more of 1£em. 1 
{hail be Beggar-mawl'd if I ſtay. Thou faiſt right, honeſt fel- 
low, there” a Teſter for thee. | Exit running. 

Vin. fe is prevented, and aſham'd of his purpoſe. 

Spr. Nor were we to take notice of his purpoſe more than 
ro prevent it, , | 

Hill. True, politique Springlove, *twas better his own- 
fear quit us of him, than our force. , 
| Ra. Look you here, Gentlemen, cwelvepence a peece. 

Mer. Befides fairoffers and large promiſes. What ha' you. 
got to day, Gentlemen ? ; | 

Vin. More then ( as we are Gentlemen) we would have 
taken. | 
Hzll. Yet we put it up inyour Service. | 

Ra. M-r. Ha ha ha. Switches and kicks. Ha ha ha -<<<Z 

Spr, Talk not here of your Getcings, We muſt quit this 
Qtracter. The eager Gentlemans repulſe may arm and re-. 
turn him wich revenge upon us. We muſt therefore leap 
Hedge and Ditch now ; through the Bryers and Myres, till 
we [cape out of this Liberty, to our next Rexdevouz ; where 
we ſhall meet the Crew, and then, hay tofſe and laugh all 
night. 

Aer, As we did laft night, 

Ra. Hold out, Mrriel. | 

Mer. Lead on, brave Generll. __ > 80 Spro 

Vin. What ſhall we do? They arein heart ſtill. Shall we 
20 On? 

_ Hill. There's no flinching back, you ſee. 

Spr. Beſides, if you beg no better then -you begin, in this 
lofty Faſhion, you cannot ſcape the Jayle, or the whip, long 
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Vin. To tell you true, *c15 not the leaſt of my purpoſe, to 
work means for our diſcovery, to be releas'd- out of our +» 
Trade, Enter Martin aud Amie 71 poor habits, 

Spr. Stay here come more Paſſe-:gers. Single your ſelves 
agen, and fall to your Calling diſcreetly. | 

H1ll. Pi} fingle no more. If yow'll beg in full cry lam for . 

olls , 

Mer. I that will be fine; let's charm all cogether. 

Spr. Stay firſt and liſt alictle. 

Mar, Be of good cheer, Sweetheart, wehave (cap'd bither- 
to: And I believe that all the SearCca is now retir'd, and we 
may ſafely paſſe forwards. "es; 

Am, 1 ſhould be fafe with thee. Bnt that's a moſt lying 
Proverb, that ſaies, Where Love is, there's no. Lack. Iam: . 
faint, and cannot travel further without Meat; and if you 
. loy'd me, you would get me ſome. Ts 

Mzir. We'll venter at the next Village to call for ſome. 
The beſt is, we want no Money. 

; Am. We ſhall be taken then, I fear. Vil rather pine to 
cath. 

Mar, Benot ſo fearfull. Who can know us intheſeClow- 
- niſh Habits ?- 

Am. Our Cloaths, indeed, are poor enough to beg with.. 
Would I could beg, fo it were of Strangers that could nor 
know me, rat!:er then buy of thoſe that would betray us, 

Mar. And yonder be ſome that can teach us. | 

Spr. T heſe are the young.couple of Run-away Lovers dif- 
guiz'd, that the Country is ſo laid for.. Obſerve and follow 
now, New the Lord to come with ye, good loving Maſter and 
 Muyftreſſe, your bleſſed Charity tothe poor, lame and ſick, weak, 
and comfortle(ſe, that will night and day 

All. Duly and truly pray for you. Duly and truly pray for you... 

Spr. Pray hold your peace, and let me alone. Good young 
Maefter and Miftris, a little Comfort amongit us all, and tobleſſe 
yor where e're you go, and X 

All, Duly and:truly pray for you. Duly aud truly —_— 

Spr. Pray do not_ uſe me thus. Now ſweet young Maſler and 
Mifrzz, to look, upon your Poor, that have no relief or ſucceur, no 
bread to put in our heads; 

Vin. Wouldſt thou put Bread inthy Brains. ? + 

| G3 | All 
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FT No Lands or Livings. | 

Spr- No Houſe nor home z nor covering from the cold; nd 
health , no help but your ſweet Charity. 

M:r. No Bands or Shirts but lowfie of our backs. 

Hil. N» $mocks or Petticoats to hide our Scratches: 

Ra. Nv Shoes to our Legs, or Hoſe to our Feet. 

Vin, No Skin to our Fleſh, nor Fleſh to our Bones ſhortly, 

Hil. If we follow the Devil that taught us to beg. 

Ct All. Duly and truly pray for yon. | 
Spr. Til run away from you if you beg a ftroak more. Good 
. worſhipfull Maſter and Miſteres —— 

Mar. Good Friend forbear. Here is no Maſter or Miſtris. 
Weare poor Folks. Thou ſeeft n> Worſhip upon our backs, 
- I am fre. And for within, we want as much as you jy and 
would as willingly beg, if we knew how as well. 

Spr.- Alack- for picty. You may have enough. And 
what 1 have is yours, if you'll accept it. *Tis wholſom Food 
from a good Gentlemans Gate——— Alaſs good Miſtri—— 
Much good do your heart. How ſavourly ſhe feeds ! 

Mar. What do you mean; to poyſon your ſelf? 

Am. Do you ſhew Love in grudging me ? 
Mar. Nay, if you think it hurts you not, fall too, Vil not 

beguile you. And here, mine Hoſt, ſomething cowards your 
Reckoning. 
Am. This Beggar is an Angelfure! = 

Spr. Nothing by way of bargain, gentle Maſter. *T1s as 
gainſt Order, and will never thrive. But pray, Sir, your re- 
ward in Charity. | 

Mar. Here then in Charity. This fellow would never 
make a Cleark. | 

Spr. What ! All chis, Maſter? 

Am. What is it ? Let meſee't. 

Spr. *Tis a whole filver three-pence, Miſtres, bk” 

Am, For ſhame, ingratefull Miſer, Here Friead, a golden 
Crown for thee. 

Spr. Bountifull Goodneſs! Gold ? If I thought a dear 
Year were coming, I would take a Farm now. | 

Am. ] have rob'd thy Partners of their ſhares too, There's 
a Crown more for them, | 

4. Dulyand truly pray for you. 
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Mar. What have you done ? lefle would have ſerv'd. And 
your Bounty will betray us. . 
Am. Fie on your wretched policy. R. | 
Spr, No, no good Maſter. Iknew you all this while, and 
my ſweet Miſtris too. And now Pll cell you. The Search 
is every Way; the Country all laid for yon. *Tis well you 
ftaid here, Your Habits , were they but a lictle neerer our 
Faſhion , would ſecure you with us.” But are you maried, 
| Maſter and Miſtris ? Are you joyned in Matrimony ? In heart 
FT know you are. And I will C if it pleaſe you ) for your 
oreat bounty , bring you to a Curate, that lacks no Licenle, . 
- nor has any Living to loſe, that ſhall put you rogerher. 
Mar. Thou art a heavenly Beggar ! 
Spr. But he is ſo ſcrupulous, and (everely preciſe, that un- 
lefſe you, Miſtris, will affirm chat you are wich Childe by 
_ the Gentleman 3 or that you have, at leaſt, cleft or ſlept ro- 
gether ( as he callsic) he will not mary you, Butif yo.1 
have lyen together, then cis a caſe of neceflicy, and he holds 
himſelf bound to do it. 
Mar. You may fay you have. | 
Am, | would not have it ſo, nor make that lye againſt 
I my ſelf for all the World. 
|  Spr. That Ilike well, and her exceedingly. Afide. 
11 do my beſt for you however. 
Mar, Vil do for thee, that --- thou ſhalt never beg more. 
Spr. That cannot be purchas'd ſcarce for the price of your 
| Miſtris. Will you walk, Maſter ? -- We uſeno Comple- 
ments. | 
Am. By inforc'd Matches.Wards are not ſet free 
So oft, as ſold into Captivity : | 
Which made me, fearlefſe, fly frm one I hate,. 
Iato the hazard of a hardec Fate. 
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Afiu Buartm. Scene Prima. 
Enter Talboy, Oliver. With riding Switches, 


Tal; C\He's gone. Amie is gone. ' Ay me ſhe”s gone, And has 
| Que left of joy bereft, to make me mone. O me, Amie. 
O!- Whar the Devil ayles the Fellow tro? why! why Ma- 

- ſer Talboy ; my Cozen Talboy that ſhoald'ſ ha* been, art noe 
aſham'd to cry at this growth? and for a thing that's better 
loſt than found; a VVench ? | : 

Tal. Cry ''who cryes? do | cry; or lookwith a crying 
Countenance? 1 (cornir ; and ſcorn co think on her, but in 
Juſt anger. | Sn 

Ol. So this is brave now if *ewould hold. 

Tal. Nay it ſhall hold. And (olet her go, for a ſcurvy what« 
d'ecallc;] know not what bad enough to.call her---Burt fome- 
thing of mine goes with her I am ſure. She has coſt me in 
Gloves, Ribands, Scarfes, Rings, and ſuch like things, more 
than Tam able toſpeak of at this time---Qh. | 

Ol. Becauſe thou canſt not ſpeak for crying. Fy Maſter 
Talboy, agen ? 

Tal. I \cornitagen, and any man that ſayes Tcry, or will 
cry agen. And lether go agenz and what ſhe has of minelet 
her keep, and hang her ſelf, and the Rogue that's with her. 
Thavecnough ; and am Heirof a well-known Eſtate, and that 
ſhe knows --- And therefore that ſhe ſhould fleight me, and 
run away with a wages-fellow, that is but a petty Cleark and 
a Serving-man. "There's the vexation of it--- Oh there's the 
grief and vexation of it=-- Oh--» | 

O/. Now he will cry his eyes out! You Sir. This life 
haveT had with you all our long journey; which now is at an 
end here. This is Maſter O/4rents houſe, where perhaps we 
ſhall find old Hearty, the Lncle of that Rogue Martin, that is 
'run away With your Sweet-heart. 

Tel. I*cis too true, too true, too true. You need not put 
me in mind on't--Oh--O | 

01, HoſdFyour peace and mind-me. Leave your bavlings 

3:1 or 


pa 


The Merry Brggarr, 
for fear 1 give you corre&ion. Thizis the Mouſe I ſay, where - 
it is moſt likely we ſhall hear of your Miſtris and her compa» 
nion, Makeup your face quickly, Here comes one of the 
Servants, | ſuppoſe. Enter Randall, | 
Shame not your ſelf for ever, and me for company. Come, 
be confident, | | 

Tall, As confident as your (elf of any fngt=—Buc my poor 
heart feels what lies here, Here, 7 here jt is, O = 

01, Good morrow, Friend. This is Squire O{drents Houſe, 
Ttake it, 

Ran. Pray take it not, Sir, before it be to be let. It has 
been'my Maſters, and his Anceſtors in that Name, above 
theſe three hundred years, as our Houſe Chronicle doth no« 
tifiez and not yet to be let. But as a friend, or ftranger , in 
Gueft-wile, you are weleome to it; as all other Gentlemen 
are, far and neer, tomy good Maſter, as you will firid anon 
when you ſee him. 

Ol. Thou ſpeak'ſt wittily and honeſtly. But Tpretliee good 
Friend, let our Nags be fet up : they are tyed up at the poſt, 
You belong to the Stable, do you not ? | went 

Ran, Not ſo much as the Stable belongs to me. Sir, I paſſe 
through many Offices of the Houſe, Sir, I am the running 
Bayley of it, ' LEO RIA PE, 

ol. VVe have rid hard, hoping to find the Squire at home 
atthis early time 1n the morning. 

Ran, You aredeceiv*d in thar, Sir. He has been-out theſe 
four hours, He 15 no Sxayle, Sir, You do not know him, T 

erceive, fince he has been new moulded. / Bue {1 tell you , 
cauſe you are Oenetlemen, | a 
0!.Qur Horſes, good Friend, 

Rav, My Maſter is an ancient Gentleman, and a great 

Houſe-keeperz and praid for by all the Poor in the Coune 


' trey, He keeps a Gueſt-houſe for all Beggars, far and neer 
\coſts hima hundreda year, atleaſt; and is as well belovd 


gmongthe Rich. Rut, of late, be fell into a great Melanchol- 
1y, upon what, Tknow not : for he had then more caule to be 
merry than he has now. Tzke- that by the way, * 

01, But Good Friend, our Horſes. fs 

R gn, For he had two Daughters, that knew well to, order 
aHouleard giveentertzinment ©oOeneleinen. Tiley were - 
_ WWſte 
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Hwſe-Doves, Bue now they are flown; and no man knows how, 
why, or whither. 
Tall. My Dove is flown too, Oa 
Kan, VVas ſhe your Daughter, Sir, 2 She wasa young one 
then, by the Beard you wear. 


Tal. What ſhe was, ſhe was, d*ce ſee. I ſcorn. to. think on 


her---But I do---Oh. - FOES | 
Ol. Pray hold your peace, or feign ſome mirth,if you can, 
Sing Tal. Let her go, let her go. I care not if hav? ber, 
T bave ber or no. Ha ha ha--- Oh my heart will break—-Oa--- 
Ol. Pray think of ourihorlſes, Sir. 5 
Ran. This is right my. Maſter. When he had his Daugh- 
ters he was (ad; and now they are gone, he is the merrieſt 
manalive. Up at fivea clock in &he morning , and: out till 
Dianer-time. Out agen at afternoon, and ſo titl Supper- 
time. Skiſe out this away, and skiſe out that away. ( He's no 
Snayle Tafſure you. ) Ard Tantzvy all the Country over , 
where Hunting, Hawking, or any ſport is to be made, or 
good Fellowſhip to be had; and ſo merry upon all occaſt- 
ons, that you would even blefſe your ſelf, if it were poſlible. 
Ol.Qur horſes, Fprethee.. - - 
Ran. And we, his Servants, live as merrily under him; and 
doall thrive. I my ſelf was but a filly Lad when I came firft , 
a poor turn-ſpit Boy. Gentlemen kept no whirling Jacks 
then, to cozen poor People of Meat. And I have now, with- 
out boaſt, 40 /, in'my Purſe, and am the youngeſt of half a 
ſcore in the Houſe, none younger then my ſelf bur one 3 and 
he is the Steward over all; his name is Maſter $pringlove 
( blefſe him where ere he is) he has a world of means :. And 
we, the Underlings, get well the better by him; belides the 
Rewards many Genclemen give us, that fare well, aud lodge 
here ſometimes. | f 
Ol. O! we ſhall not forget you, Friend , if you remember 
our horſes, before they take harm.  ., | | ©». 
. Rex, No hurt, I warrant you: there's a Lad walking them. 
Ol. Is not your Maſter coming, think you ? Sh 
Ray. He wHl not be longa coming. He's no Sxayle ,, as 1 
told you. | | Tt BY 
| Of. Yau told me ſo, indeed.  - + _ 
K-42, Buc ofall the Gentlemen, chat tofſc up the Ball, Yea 
an 
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and the Sack too, commend meto old Maſter Hearty, a de- 
cay'd Gentlemanz lives moſt upon his own Mirth, and my 
Maſters Means, and much good do him with it: Heis the fi- 
neft Companion ofall: He doe's ſo hold my Maſter up wich 
Stories, and Songs, and Catches, and c'other Cup of Sack, 
and ſuch Tricks and Jiggs, you would admire---- He is with 
him now. | 

Ol, That Hearty is Martins Uncle. 1am glad he is here. 
Bear up Telboy. Now, Friend pray let me ask you a queſti- 
on.--=- Prethee ftay. | 

Ran. Nay, marry I dare not. Your Yawdes may take cold, 
and never be good after it. | ' Exit, 

Ol. Ithought I ſhould neverhave been rid of him. But no 
ſooner defir'd to ſtay, but he is gone. A pretty humour ! 

- Enter Randall. 


Ran. Gentlemen, my Maſter will be here ene now, doube 
not : for he is no Snayle, as I cold you. Exit. 
Ol.No Snayle*s a great word with him. Prethee Talboy 
bear up. Enter Uſper. . 


Here comes another gray Fellow. | 

Uſh.Do you fland in the Porch, Gentlemen ? the Houle is 
open to you. Pray enter the Hal]. I am che Uſher of it. 

Ol. In good time, Sir. We ſhall be bold here, chen, to at- 
tend your Maſters coming. | 

Uſh, And he's upon coming; and when he comes, he comes 
apace. He isno Snayle, 1 affure you. | 

OL. 1 was told fo before, Sir. No Sxayle ! ſure 'tis the word 
of the houſe, and as ancient as the Family. 

Uſp. This Gentleman looks ſadly, me thinks. 

Tal. Whol? not; Pray pardon my looks for that. Buc-- 
my heartfeels what's what, Ay me--- 

Uſh. Pray walk to the Buttery, Gentlemen. My Office 
leads you thither. 

Ol. Thanks, good Mafter Uber. 

Uſh.1 have been Ulber theſe ewenty years, Sir. And have 
got well by my place, for ufing Strangers reſpeAtully. - 

\ Ol. He has giventhe Hine too, | - | | 

Uſh. Somethinghas comein by the by, beſides ſtanding 
wages, which is ever duly paid ( thank a good Maſter , and 
an honeſt Steward ( Heayen bleſſe *hem.We all thrive under 
en | H2 Enter. 


4 Jovial Crew + on, .. 
Puter Butler with Glaſſes and a Napkin. 
O here comes the Butler. 
* - But. You arewelcome, Gentlemen. Pleaſe yee draw nea« 
rer my Cffice, and take a morning Drink in a Cvp of Sack, if 
it pleaſe you. 9, 
Ol. In what pleaſe you, Sir. We cannot deny the curteſie 
of the Houſe, in the Maſters abſence. rae 
"Bat. Hee'| come apace when he comes. Hee's no F1ayle,Sir. 
abt 2-1 | ES of CORY _ Going, 
- OL. Still *cis the houſe-word. And all the Servants wear 
Livery Beards. F | 
But. Or perhaps you had rather drink Whitewine and Su- 
var. Pleaſe your ſelves, Gentlemen; here you may taſte all 
Liquors. No Genelemans houſe in all this Conntry , or the 
next, ſo well ſtor'd ( --- make us' thankful for it. ) And my 
Maſter, for his Hoſpitality to Gentlemen, his Charicy to the 
poor, and his bounty to his Servants, has not his Peer in the 
Kingdom ( —makeus thankful for it. ) And *cis as fortus 
nate a houſe for Servants,'as ever was built upon Faery- 
Ground. | my ſelf, that have ferv*d here, Man, and Boy, theſe 
four and forty years, have gottentogether { belides ſome- 
thing,more then will ſpeak of, diſtributed among my poor 
Kindred ) by my Wages, my Vails at Chriſtmas, and other- 
wiſe, cogerher with my Rewards of kind Gentlemen, that 
have fond courteous entertainment here——— 
. Ol. There he is too. 7 tr 
* But. Have, I fay, gotten together ( tho" in a dangerous 
time I (ſpeak it) a brace of hundred pounds <— Make me 


thankful for it. And for lofles, I have had noene.. I haye been 


Butler theſe two and' thirty years, and never loſt the value of 
a ſilver Spoon, nor ever broke a Glaſſe—— Make me thank- 
fullforic.' White Wine and Sugar, fay you Sir ? 

Ol. Pleaſe your ſelf, Sir. 


But. This Gentleman ſpeaks nor, Or had you rather take - 
aDrink of brown Ale with a Toaft, or March Beer with Su-- 


gar and Nutmeg ?. or had'you rather drink without Sugar? 
O!. Good Sir,a Cup of your Houſhold-Beer. Exit But. 
I fear he will draw down to that at Iaft. : 
Enter Butler with 8 Silver Can of Sack, 


But, Here Gentlemen, ts a Cup of my Maſters ſmall Beer :: 


But 


% 


1 


%. 


Thi Merry Beggars, 
But it is good old Corry, | F —__ you, And here*s to your 
welcome. | 

Cook, And welcome the Cook. ſayes, Genelenien, Brother 
Butler, lay a Napkin, I'll fetch a Cut of the Surloyn' to | 
ſtrengthen your patience tilkmy Maſter comes, who will not 
now belohg, for he's no Snayle, Gentlemen, 

01. T'have often heard 1o:And here's to' you, Maſter Cook 
Prichee > ng Miſter Tualboy , 3. or foree eenbc More? if 
thou can Ceo RedE th CENETS 

Cook. Sir, the Cook dri abs to you. - Ba 7 Talb. 

Tal, Ha ha ha —— J. .819-21) £77. | 

O!. Well aid. 


Tal. He is in the (ame Livory:Beard too! I 
- Coo, But he is the oldeſt Cook ; and of” the incieateſt 


Houſe, and the beſt for Houſe-keeping; IM ehis County. 3-or* 
the next. And tho? the Maſter of it write Sue Squire, |] know 


no Lord like him, 


Enter Chaplain. 
Arid now he's come. Here comes the' Word before him. Tie 
Parſon has ever the beſt Romack. PlDiſh away'preſencly, Exit 

But, 1; our Maſter come, Sir Domine ? | 

Chap, Eft ad Manum. Non et ile teftudo. 

Ol. He has the Word too in Latize. Now bear up Talboy. 

_ Cha. Give me a Preparative of Sx; It a gencle' 'Prepa- 
rative before Meat, And ſo a gentle touchof <7 co'you Gen- 
tlemen. 

Ol. It is a gentle Offer, Sir; : and as gently to be taken. , 

Enter Olarents and Hearty, + 

© Old, About with ity my Lads. And this'is' as it ſhould 
be ——Not tiff my'turn, Sir; }. Though [ confelſe, thave 
had but three Morning-draughes today. 

Ol. Yet it appears _ were abroad betimes; Fir. 

Old. Tamno F nayle, Sir 

- CO. So your men told us, Sir. : 

- Old. Bn where be nif Catchers} Come Round, And ſo 
ter us drink, 

' The Catch ſung. And they drink abou. The Singervars, 
all Graybeards. F 
Round, a Round, a Round, Boyes, a Round; 
'A Lit Mi rth fly aloft, and Sorrow be drown'd: 
H 3 On 


A Fovial Crew : or, 

01d Sack and old Songs, end. merry old Crew , 

Can charm away Cares when:the Ground looks blew. 
O1d;\Well faid-old Hearty.' And, Gentlemen, welcome, 
Tal. Ah —— F #67 2h He ſighs: 
Old: Or mineears! VVhat was that a figh? And in my 

-Houfe? Look : has it not ſplit my VValls? it not, make vent 

for it: Let it out; I ſhall be ftifled elſe. Exit, Chap, 

: Ol. He hopes your pardon, Sir; his Cauſe-confider'd. 
O14. Cauſe! Can there be cauſe for fighing? 

C1. He has loſt his Miftriſs, far. | 

Old. Ha ha ha. 1s that a Cauſe? Do you hear me com- 
plain the lofſe of my two Daughters ? 

' Ol. They are not loſt Thope, fir. : 

O1d. No more can, be his Miftris, No. Woman can be loſt. 
They may be miſ-laid a little: but found again, I warrant 
you! ; .. it 
Tal. Ahan— | Sigh. 

O14. Ods my life ! He fighs again: And means to blow me 
out-cf my houſe. To Horle again. Here's no dwelling for 
me. Or ſtay - Filcure him, if Ican. Give him more Sack, to 
drown his Suſpirations. by | 

I/hile Oldrents and Talboy drink,Oliver takes 
Hearty aſide. 

O1. Sir, I am chiefly to inform you-of the Diſaſter. 

; Hea. May it concern met. . 
O01. Your Nephew Martiz has ſtolne my Fathers Ward , 
that Gentlemans Bride that ſhould have been. wo 

Hea. Indeed, Sir. 


O1.*T1iS moſt True —o—— He gives Hearty 4 Letter, 
Hea. Another; Glafſe of Sack. This Gentleman brings 
g50d news. 5-71 


_ OL. Sir, fyoucan prevent his datiger <-.._ 
Hea. Hang all Preventions. Let *em have their Deſtiny. 
Tal. Sir, I ſhould have had her, *tis true — * To 
But the is gone, Q'ee. ſee ? And let her go. .. Olarents, 
Old. Well ſaid. He mends now. | 
Tal. Tam gladT am ridof ber (d'ee ſee.) before I bad 
more to do with herommr=_— 
Hea. He menqs apace. 
A ia ; Hearty 


A * 


TH. ©. | 
- TIMMtvry Regpars, \-. 
wa 2 20 9 HeatOfreeds the Bhirfes: 2G SY, 25 
" Tal. For ſhould-1 have maried her*ibeforeſhe had'rnn a- 
way, d'ceſee ; And that fhe had run away ( d'ceſee ) after 
ſhe had been maried tome( d%e ſee.) Then had been a 
maried Man without a Wife (C d'eeſee. ) Where now ſhe 
being run away before Fam maried ( d'ce ſee!) Fam no-more-: 
maried to her, d'ece fee, than ſhe come; d'eelee.:And oilong 
as T am none of hers'(dee (ee) nor-ſhe rione of mine(d'ee ſee) 
I onght to care as little for her, now ſhe is run away ( dee 
ſee ) as if fhehad flay*d with me, Weeſee. ' © 
O0!d- Why this is excellent ! Come hither Hearty;:, 1 
Tal, I perceive it now3. and the reaſdn of itz; And how, by 
Conſequence (d'eeſee) 1 ought notta look'any further af- 
ter.  Cryes. Bue chat ſheſhauld reſpe&a poor 
baſe fellow, a Cleark at the moſt, and a Serving-man ac belt, : 
before me, that am arich man, at the worſt; and a Gentle- 
mati, at leaſt, makes me--- I know not what to fay-={ ,/ 
. Old. VVorſettamnever, twas | Now hecries out-right. 
Tal. 1 know fiot what: toifay —— V Vhat to ſay —— 
Oh- —— | | 
|  Hea.. Fhen 1 do, Sir.- - The poor baſe fellow, that.you 
ſpeak of, is my Nephew : As good a Gentleman as your (elf, 
F underſtand the bufinels by yourFriend here, _ 
' Tal. Tcry you mercy , Sir. _ NS OY 
Old. You ſhall cry no Merey, nor anythingeel(e here, 
Sir; nor for any thing here, Sir. This is no place to cry in: 
Nor for any buſineſs. You, Sir, that come on-bufine(s-- 
| ; ST 116-94 To Ol. 


£ / 
© 4 + *+ , _ — 


OL. Ie ſhall be none, Sir. 2 Sat 45utt f 
01d.” My: Houle is for no'bufineſſe, þut the. Belly-bufineſs. 
You find notme ſo uncivil, Sir, as to askyoutfrom whence 
you came; who you arez.or what's your buſineſs. ;I ask you: 
no queſtion. And can you. be fo.difcourteous, as to tell 
me, or my Friend, any thing like bufineſle. -;If you come to; 
be merry. with Mej,-you are; welcome. | If: you. have any. 
buſine(. forget it:;, You forget where you are elle.:; And ſo 


toDiuner, Yi lato is FRE "Ip SL DVY oY. 
Hee. Sir, I pray let me onely prevail with, you but to 


. read this... 2 2] 395 MOT Mig 6m. OTST FI; 
..QidzSpoyle. my Stomack now,,, and:Pil not eat this farts: 
night Ke reads afide, *  Hias 


A Fevidl Crews 0r4-- 
Hee, VVhile he reads let me tell:ypli; Sir. That my os 
' phew Martin lias tolnEthatGentlemans Miſtri(s, it fe 
crue. But I proteſt, as 1 ama Geneleman, know 4+ fu 
of-rhe matter 4 nor where he or ſhe i is, But, as 1 ama the fore» 
ſaid Gentleman , 1 am glad on'c with all my hearts Ha, my 
Boy Mat: Thou ſhale reſtore our _ 

01. Let. him notthear, to-grieve him, Sire- ! - 

Hea.' Grieverhim? VV har ſhould he do with her z teach 
their Children co cry? 

Tal. But I do hear you chough; and I ſcorn to cry, a5 much 
as you, MNeefee,or your Nephew either, d'ec lee. - ., 

Hes.” Now. thou art 2 bravefellow. So, fo, holdup chy 
head, and chon\hale have 2 VVite, and a fire Thing. 

T al. Hang a VVife ;' and Pax o\your fine Tvep ( dee ſee I: * 
Tſcorn your Fopperies, -d'ee ſee. . - 

O1d. And I do hear thee my Boy; and rejoyce in chy cot» | 
verfion. If thou canſt butholdnow,-' -:: --: 45 , 

T#!, Yes; 1 tan hold, Sir And'Thiold well with j your Sack, 
 Tcould live and die with 4 1, 86 Jametrue Talboy, 

O14. Now thou art a tall fellow; and ſhale want no Sack. 
| "Tal. And-, Sir, T do honour you'( d'eeſee:)and ſhonld 
wiſh my ſelf one of your Howſhold'Servants ( d'eeſee )ifT 
ou but « gray: Beard, Þceſec? Hay, as old Maſter x Clock 
fayes. 

-'Old. VVell, Thaveread the buſineſs here. 

Ol. Call ir not bufineſſe, I beleech you, Sir, 

'VVe defie all bufinefle. 

Tal. I marry do we, Sir. D*ee (ce, Sir? ? And 2 Hoy, as a 
Maſter Clack ſayes. 

- Ofd. Grarhmercy Sack; Vvvell, F have read the Matter 
here written by Mafter' Clack,” And do but beer up 10 _ 
hinnour, 1 will Waic' upon thee home. - " 

«51023. » Roth within, 1's" 
Heatk'! theft Khoekleo'ithe Drefſcr:: I have beard much.of 
this ofd' od<teited Jour Clack #' And*hbw long to _ 
nd oy Welter as prep tay evand ani 
ourn e 1{bue dine and away pre encl earU ol 
Maſter Tatbig 291 y prſepcy. Bears Fs 

Tal. 1 will bear up, Tarrant ou a ſee, Sir — 
here's # grixdging ſti Y Helo 32 2] your 9 mdng 

4s; | Sceyss: 


The Merry oY 


Ls 
's 


vas Secundg,” 


A gra #0) if: withis of rude Muſick,, Nehertg 
Singing, Oc, 


Enter Amie. Rachel: Merict: | 
m. Hts s$ 2 Wedding with a wicneſle, and Holy-day 


with a hoigh, Let us oue ofthe noiſe, a as we love 
Our Cars: 
Ra. Yes: and.here we may pu rſyg our own Diſcourſe,ayd 
hear one another. | x 
Mer. Goncerning $ pringlove and your far, Miſtris, Amie. 
Am. Well, Ladies, my confidence in you, that you are 
the ſame that you have proteſted your ſelves to be, hath-ſo 


far won upon me, that I confeile my ſelf well-affeCted boch 


ro the Minde and Perſon of that Tae And, fithe be 
Cas fairly yow-pretend) a Genileman, I ſhall eafily diſpence 
with Fortune. 
. Re. Me. He is, upon our' Honours. 
Am. How well that high Ingagement ſuics your Habits. 
Ra. Our Minds and Blood areftill the ſame. 
Am. have paſt no afhiance co the other, 
'That ftple me from wy Guardian, and, the Match - 
'He ld have. forc'd meto: any which I would 
Havefled with any, or without a Guide. | 
_'Befides, his-mind, more Clowniſh than his Habit, 
. Deprav'd by, Coveroulneſſe and Cowardile, 
” Forc'd me info wa '& Fmiſery, _y 
"To takerelieffrom Beggars. *_ 
, Mer. From poor Us. | 
| Am. And then, to offer to marry me under a Hedge, as 
the o | Couple were to day, without Book or Ring, by the 
| Chapla a pf the Beggars Regi ment, your Patrico, onl ly to fave 
arges. 
Ra. Thavenot ſeen the Wreteh theſe three ba, whicher 
is he gone? 
Am, He told me, te 6 feech Horſeand fit Raymentfor us; 
and fo to poſt me hence: But.1:chink ie-was:£0 leave me on 
. your hands, * 'F-5 ; Mer. 


5 A Joot al Crtw: or, 

Mer, He has taken ſome great diſtaſte ſure: For-he is 
damnable jealous. # | | 

* Ra. T, didſt thou mark whata wildelook he caft , when 


Springlove tumbled her, and kiſt her on che Scraw this mor- 
ning, while the Muſick plaid to the old VVedding-Folks ? 


Mer. Yes, and then $ privglevcs to make him madder, told 
his Proxiz, and marry her for him,, 


him,'that he would 
and [ye with be the firſt night , with a naked Cudgell be- 
ewixt *cm, and make him a King of Beggars: 

Am, 1 taw how it anger*d tim. And I imagin'd then, and 
before, that there was more in Springlove, then downright 
Beggar. Bur tho'he be neverſo good x Gentleman, he fhall 
obſerve fittimeand diftance till we are maried. | 

Ra. Matrimony forbid elſe. ( She's raken ) But while 
wetalk of a Match towards, we are mift within in the Br:de- 
Barn among the Revell rout. 


Am. We have had all che ſport they cat make us , in the 


paſt paſſages. | 
' Mer. How cavttious the old contrated Couple werefor 
Portion and Join&ure ! | 


Ra. What Feoffees , ſhe being an Heir of fourſcore, 


© 


C and ſeven years ftone-blind) had, in truft for her E» 


ſtate. | 
- Am. And how carefully. he ſecur'd all'to himſelf," incaſe 
he out-livd her, beihg but feven years older than' the, 


And what paines the Lawyer of the Rout” here, took 


abouc nk. 


Ra. And theh, how foley they were joytd,and'admoe 


niſt'd, by our Parſon awd , tolive'together in the 
fear of the Laſh, and give good example to the younger 
Reprobares, to beg within compaſſe, to eſcape the jaws of 
the Juſtice, the Clutch ofthe Conſtable, che Hooks of che 
Headborough, and the biting blows of the Beadle. And, 
in ſo doing , they ſhould defiethe Devil, and all his Works, 


and after their painfull Pilgrimage in this life, chey ſhould. 


die in the Dicch of Delight. 
Mer. O but Poet Serible*s Epithalamium: 


*I"0 the blinde Uirgin of fourſcore,_ 
| And the lame Batchelor, of more, 
REL : How 


The Merry Beggars, 
| How Cupid gave ber Fyes to ſee, - 

And Valan lent 4 7 

How Venus caw'd their Sport to be 
Prepar'd with butter'd Egs, 

Yet when ſhe ſhall be ſeven years wed, 
She ſhall be bold to ſay, 

She bas as much ber Maiden-bead, 
As on ber Wedding day. 


Re. So may ſome Wives that were maried at ſixteen, to 
Lads ot one and ewenty. | 

Am. But at the Wedding-Feaft, when the Bride bridled 
it, and her Groom ſadled it. There was the ſport, in her 
Mumping , and his Champing ; the Crew ſcrambling; our 
ſelves trembling ; then the confufion of Noyſes, in talking, 
laughing, ſcolding, ſinging, aonyng with their AQions, of 
ſnatching , ſcratching, towfiag and lowſing themſelves, and 


one another | 
| Exter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard, 


But who comes here? : 
Spr. Q, Ladies, you have loſt as much Mirth, as would 


have fill'd up a week of Holy-daies. 


Springlove takes Amie fide , and conrts her in a 
genrile way. 


Vin. 1 am come about agenfor the Beggars life now. 
Ra. You are. lam glad on't. 
Hil. There is no life but it. | 
Vis. With them chere is no Grievance or Perplexity; 
No fear of war, or State Diſturbances, 
No Alteration in a Common-wealth, 
Or Innovation, ſhakes a Thought of theus, 
M:r. Ofours you ſhould ſay. 
Hil- Of ours, he means. 


| We have nofear of leflening our Efates; 
Nor any grudge with us ( withour Taxation ) 


To lend or give, upon command, the whole 
Strength of our Wealth for publick Benefic : 


While ſome that are held rich in theic Abundance ; 
Ee 12 ( Which 


A Fovid Crew:on, : 
C Which is their Miſery,indeed )\ will fee © 3 


Rather a general ruine upon all, ' *' * + 
Then givea ſcruple to prevent the Fall. - 

Via.*Tis only we that live. | SOV 

| Re.Y'm glad you are ſo taken with your Calling, 

M-r. We are no lefle, I] aflure you. We find che Sweetneſs 
of it now. _— | CO mn TOO 

Ra. The Mirth, the pleaſure, the Delights. No Ladies 
liveſuch Lives. : 

Mer, Some few, upon neceſlity , perhaps. But that's got 
worth g'rammercy. | 5 LOT S'2 

Vin. They will never be weary. © 26 IH” 

Hil, Whether we ſeem to like ; or diflike, all's one to 
them. * | Be de 

Vin. We muſt do ſomething to be raken by, and diſcove- 
red, we fhall never be our ſelves, and get home again elſe; 

_-- - $pr. end Amie come to thereft, * pd: 

Spr. I am yoursfor ever. Well Ladies, you have miſt rare 
ſport”; bur now the Bride has miſt you' with her half-hali 
eye; and the Bridegroom, with the help of hi; Crutches , is 
drawing her forth for a Daiince , here , in the opener aire. 
The Houſe is now too hot for- 'em.' -O,-here-come the chief 
Revellers. The Souldier, the Courtier, the Lawyer, and the 
Poet, who is Mafter of their Revels, befoge the old Couple in 
Srate. Attend, and here him ſpeat, as theirInduGor. 


Ere on this Green, like King aud Queen, 
( For a ſhort truce )) we-doproduce 
Qunr' old new-married Pair. * © - 
Of Diſh aud Wallet,.and of Straw-pallet L280 
With Rags to ſhow, from top to toe , e. : 
She is the ancient Reire. | | 


He is the Lord of Bottle-gourd ,- 


Of Sachell great, for Bread and Meat , DIST 9) 


And, for ſmall Pence, a Purſe. ' | 

To all that give, Tang may you live ' 

He loudly cries : But rho denyes. 14 10 20 4 
Is ſure to have bis Curſe. ee 0 245 05h 2400 


* 
| The Merry Beggars. 
Vin, Well faid Field-Poet., Phabus, weſce, inſpires 
As well the Beggar, as the Poet Laurear. 
 Spr. And ſhines as warm under a Hedg bottom, as on the 
tops of Palaces. 
Po. I have not done yet, Now this is to incite you to 
' daunce, | 


P*te: your ſelves, like Faery Elves, 
. Now an a Daunce toſhiw, 
That you approve, the God of Love 

Has many Shafts to's Bow : 


With Golden head, and ſome of Lead , 
But that which made theſe feel, 

By ſubtle craft, was ſure a Shafc 
That headed was with Steel. 


For they were old; #n0 Earth more cold ; 
Their Hearts were Flints intire ; 

Whence the Steels firoak did ſparks provoke , 
That ſet their Bloods on fire, | 


Now ſtrike up Piper; and each Lover here 
Be blitb, and take his Miltris by the Goll. 


Hil. That's no Rime, Poet. 
Po, There's as good Poetry in blank Verſe, as Metree. 
Muſick, 
Spr. Come, hay !che Daunce, the Daunce. Nay we'll ha” © 
the old Corple in, as blind and lame as they are. 
Bri. What will youſo?2 | Dauxce: 8 
Spr. Well hobled Bridegroom ! 
Uin. Well grop'd Bride ! 
Hil. Hay luſty. Hay Holy day. | 
Spr, Set *hem down; ſet *em down : They ha' done well. 
Gro, Aha / Iamluſftier than I was 30 years ago. 7 IE 
Bri. And I, than I was threeſcore paſt. A hem, a hemh. 

Vin, What a night here's comards! : 
Hil. Sure they will kill one another. ; 
Po, Each with a fear thetother will ive longeſt. | 
£14 WY | Spr, * 


\ os | | 
A Fovial Crew : or, 
- * Ypr.Peet thou haſt ſpoken learnedly, and aRed bravely. 
Thouart both Poet and Afor. | 


Po. So has been many famous men. And if here were no_ 


worſe, we might havea Maſque, or a Comedie preſented to 
. nighc, in honour of the 91d Comple. 

Vin. Let us each man try his ability 
Upon ſome Subje& now extempore. . 

Spr. Agreed. Give us a Theme ; and try onr Afton. 

Po. ] have already thought upon't. » I want but Attors. 

Hil. What perſons want you ? what would you preſent? 

Po. I would preſent a Commonwealth 3 Viopre, 

With all her Branches and Conſfiſtencies. 

Ra. I'll be Vtopiaz who muſt be my Brenches? 

Po. The Country, the City, the Court, and the Camp. 
Epicomiz'd and perſonated by a Gentleman , a Merchant, a 
.Courtier, and a Soldier. | Fl 

Soul. Pll be your Souldier. Am nor I one? ha! 

, Cov. And amnot] a faſhionable Corrtier ? 

Po. But who the Citizen, or M:rchant. 

Spr. 1. Vin. And 1 your Country Gentleman. 

Hit. Or1. 

Pc. Yet to our Moral I muſt adde two Perſons , Divinity 
and Law. | 

La. Why la you now. And amnotI a Lawyer ? 

Po But where's Divinity ? | 

Vin. Mary that I know not, One of ns might do that, if 
either knew how to handle it. 


Spr. Where's the old Patyico, our Prieft, my Ghoſtly Fa- 


ther? He'll doit rarely. . 
| 1. B:g. He was telling Fortunes e'ne now to Countrey 
Wenches. Pl fetch bim Exit, 
Spr. That Patrice I wonder at ; He has told me firange 
Things in clouds, 
Am. And me ſomewhat that I may tell you hereafter. 
Spr. That you fbafl be my Bride? ? 
Am. I will not tell you now. Ek 
Vis. Well : but what muſt our Speeches tend to ? what 
muſt we do one with another ? | | 
Po. I would havethe Country, the City, and the Conrt, be at 
&reat variancefor Superiority, Then would I have Divinity 
| | an 
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and Lew ſtretch their wide throats to appeaſe and reconeile' 
them : Thenwould I havethe Souldzer cudgel chem all to- 
gether, and overtop them all. Stay, yet I want another Per. 
fon, | 

Hil. VViat muſt he be? 

Po. A Beggar. ; | 

Vin. Here's enongh of us, Tthink. VVhat mnſt the Beggar 
do? - ; ; | 

Po, He muſt at laſt, overcome the Souldier; and bring. 
them all to Beggars-Hall, And this, well aCted , will be for 
the howour of our Calling. 

All. A Scribble | A Scribble) | 

Hill. Come where's this Patrico, that we may begin? 


Enter Patric. 

Pa, Alack and welladay, this is no time to play. 
Our Quarter is beſet. VVeare all in the Net. 
Leave off your merry Glee. 

Vin, You begin (curvily. 

Spr. VViy what's the Matter ?- 

Within. Bing awaſt, bing. awaif.. The Qzire Cove and: the 
Harmanbeck, | 

Some Beggars run over the Stage. 

Spy. VVeare befet indeed. V Vhat ſhall we do? 

Vin. I hope we ſhall betaken. | 

Hil. 1f the good honr he come, welcome by theſgrace of: 
good Fortune. . 

Enter Sentwell , Conſtables Watch, The 
Crew ſlip away. 
Sent. Beſet the Quarter round. Be ſure that none eſcape. 
Spr. Lord tocome with you , blefſed Maiter , to a many diftreſ-- 
A ——- | | 

Vin, Hill. Duly and tvaly pray for you. 

Ra. Mer. Good your good Worſhip, duly and truly, &c. 

Sen. A many counterfeit Rognes! So frolick and fo. la- 
mentable all ina breath > You were a&ing a Play buc now ,. 
We'll a& with you: Incorrigible Vagabonds. 

Spr. Good Maſter ,. *cis a Holy-day with us. An Heire was. 
married here today. | 

Sen. Married ! Not fo Ihope. Where is ſhe? 'Tis for an: 


| Heire we feck, Spre- 


A Jovidl Crew: or, 
Spr. Here fhe is Maſter Hide your ſelves in the 
Straw che Straw. Quickly into the Straw e=—m—_ 
Spr. What tell'ft thou me ofthis? Anl old blind Beggar- 
woman. VVe muſt find a young Gentlewoman-Heire among 
you. VVhere's all the reſt of che Crew. 
Con. Slipt into the Barn'and the Buſhes by : but none can 
ſcape. : 
Sen. Look you to that, and to theſe here.. 


Exit with Watch, 

Spr. Into the Straw I ſay. ; 
Vin. No, good Springlove. The Ladies and we are agreed 

now to draw ſtakes, and play this lowfie Game no further. 

Hill. VVewill be taken, and diſcloſe our ſelves. You ſee 
we ſhall be forc'd to it elſe. The cowardly Cleark-has don't 
to fave himſelf. : 

Spr. Do you fear no ſhame, Ladies ? 

Ra. Doſt think it a ſhame co leave Begging ? 

Mer. Or that our Father will turn us out toit again? 

Spr. Nay, fince you are fo reſolute, Know, that I my ſelf 
begin to find this is no courſe for Gentlemen, This Lady ſhall 
take me offit. | 

Am. Make but your Proteſtations good, and take me 
yours. And for the Gentleman that ſurpriſes us, tho' he has 
all my Uncles truſt, he (tall do any thing for me to our ad- 
vantage. . 

Vin. If, Springlove thou could'ſt puſt now to thy Tyring- 
| houſe, and fetch all our Cloaths, we might get off moſt 
neatly. 

$7r. A*forſeand fix hours Travel would do that. 

Am. You ſhall be furniſhe, doubt not. 

. Enter Sentwell. Watch. 

Seat. She's ſcap'd, or is inviſible. You Sir, I take to be the 
cleft Rogue of this Regiment. Let him be whipt till be brings 
forth the Hezre. 

Con. That 1s but cill he ſtinks, Sir. Come, Sir,ftrip, ſtrip. 

Am. Uahand him, Sir. Whar &cire. do you ſeek Maſter 
Sextwell? | 

Sent, Precious , how did my haſt overſee her ? O Miſtris 
Amie Could I, or your Uncle, Jnſtice Clack, a wiſer man 
than I, ever ha' zaought ro havefound you in ſuck: compar: ? 
All 
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Am; Of me; Sirzand my'company,Thavea ſtory.co deli 
you : which on our March cowards your Houſe, Twill res 


ate to you, YOY.5/£30 1. 3k 6 310 

Sent. And thither will Tead-you as my Gueſt '|;/!; 1.) 
Bur to the Law ſurrender allthe reſt. 1 6 23531 2 
[] ; ; p * « : 
Fil make YOur-Peace.'-: 1:1! SIVA 179 2nim 2:05 


Am. We muſt fareall alike; 5.) 2: 1 55 64: 3 hon Exttuts 
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Cla. Tis forgiven you. Provided that my'Neece be ſafe- 

ly taken; and ſo to be brought home: Safely*1 fay, 
that is to fay, unflain'd, unblemiſh'd, undiſh6hour'd'3that 
is to ſay, with no morefaules, criminal, or accuſative, than 
thoſe ſhe carried with her. ib? | 

Mar. Sir, | belleve——— | &.#- 

Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak together , how ſhall we hear 
one another ? you believe her Vertue is Armour of proof, 
without your Councel, or your Guard ; and therefore you 
left her inthe hands of Rogues and Vagabonds , to make 
your own Peace with me. You have it. Provided, I fay( as 
Ifaid before) that ſhe be ſafe, that-is to ſay, uncorrupted , 
undefiled 3 that is to fay - as | ſaid before, 


Mar. Mine intent, Sir, and niy-only'way '—— -- * 
-*'Cla, Nay, if we both'fpeak cogerher}, 'how' ſhall we' hear 
one another ? as Flaid before. Your intent, and your only 
way, you would ha* (aid, 'was- to tim away with her; and 
that by her only Inftigation, to avoid the tye of Marriage 
with Maſter Talboy 3 that is co ay, to ſhun the Match, that 1 
hade for her; that is to fay, rather eo diſobey me , *than' to 
difpleaſe her ſelf. VVherein( altho® fhe'did. not- altogether 
tranſgreſſe the Law Yſhe did both offend and peulics me, 
an Inſtrument ; nay, 1 may ſay, a Pillar thereof. And you, in 
aſſiſting ber, furthering, and ccnveying her away, did not 
only infringe the I aw, in an unlawful Departure from your 
Maſter ,, but ina higher point; that is to ſay, Top 4 andtop- 

: K Gallows 
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"rr. high. would foe fornie- a: ipexl quien nlSnnd 
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Mar. But Sir, an't pleaſe you: | 
..., Cla. Muſt we then both ſpeak. cogether ? Have Fnot bon 

with thee, to ſpeak all chou plealeft in thy defence? Havel 
. not broke mine own Rule, which is, to puniſh before exa- 
eine; and ſo to have the Lawthe furer-o* my fide ? And 
doſt thou ftill perſiſt 2 Hold your own peace; or, as Jam a 
Juſtice of the Kings, 1 will unſay-what I ſaid before, and ſet a 
Currat Lex at youz. Sirrah, that ſhall courſe you up the hea- 


vy Hill. Ohy is your Tongue fallen into your Leg now ? =o 
s 


not you. know I have acquitted you ? Provided 
ſaid before. Go your way. in, and ſee that the Gentlemen, 


who, I think, were got” in Sack, chriftned in. Sack, nurſed- 


with:Sack, and fed up to gray hairs with only Sack; ſee,l 
lay, chat they want no. Sack; My Son Oliver ( J [hank him: ') 
has broughg mea pair of fuch Gueſts. © ©, 
Enter Sentwel... _, Bt 
© Mafter Sentwell Good News 2 \; 
Sea Of beggarly news, the beſt you have heard. 
Cla. That: is co ſay, you have found-my Neece among the 


Frag. That. is.t0 lay - 
VER, « True: $ir Oliver, Thound her —— 
\. Now, gf we. hock, {peak mrs who ſhall li hear one 
3not onſd th rewadt; 
Sen.) thought ——_ Tee was to 'beinform' "Ids 


' "Cla. 1 can inform.my. ſelf, Sir, by your looks. I have taken | 


2 hundred Examinations i' my dayes of Fellons, and other 
dors;. gut. of their, very Countenances ; and. wrought 


em down verbatim, 5 whatthey would have ſaid. lam ure- 


it has ſerv'd to hang ſome of 'em, and whip the reſt. 

Sen. Juftice Clack ſtill! ; He muſt talk all. His Clack muſt. 
only go. 

.Cla. But to the point. You have found my Neece. You 
have. left her at your own Houſe; .not, only fo.ſhift her ouc 
of her Diſguiſe, but out of her ſhame, to come nearer me, 
nntill 1 ſend her pardon. . 

Sen. Moſt true, Sir. But the Company ſhe was in —— 

.. .Cla. Again! Do not I know the Company ? ? Beggars;. 
Rogiees Vagavones, and Hedge-birds, * 
© en, 
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" - Sex, Bue do you know: nb er how many ”y e have ta- 
ken? ; ry Ramgpoedie Pd? *- AY EINE f ; 


"Cls, A'needleffe knowledge. :Why ould tis more 
than her ſelf ?'Or- yuech prot you take choſe that could 
eſcape ? 

Enter Martin. 


© Mer. Sir, the Old Gentlemen within, ſent'me co waic 
upon you. Without you ( they iy) they 16 whe wy Ser- 
VICe. 

Cla. Tell *em then, Pl] wait on 'm preſenely, Exit Meritn 

Sex. But Sir, we have taken with her ſach' Beggars, ſich 
Rogues, ſuch Vagtonds, and ſuch Hedge-birds ( fince you call 
*em {o ) as you never knew,. or heard of, ' rhough now the 
Countries (warm with *em under every: "HedFe, a if afi i= 
numerable Army of *eu were lately disbanded withone Pay. 
Hedge-birds faid you? "Hedge Lady-birds, Hedge Cavaliers, 


. Hedge Soldier , oe 4 ray orh Hedge 'Fidlers, - Hedge Poet, 


Hedge Pla yore, and a Hedge Prieſt anionig 'em:'* Such wehave 
taken for the Printipats.'' Bur to:ſke- how the Mulcitude 
ſcap' us, was more {pore than pitey: ''How, npon a watch- 
word given,. they in the inſtant vaniſh'd by more ſeveral 
wayes than there were legs among 'em; how the Creeples 
leap'd over Pales and Hedges ; how the Blinde found their 
way thorow Lakes. and: Dicches 4 how a Doxie flew with 
two Oh Children at*her back, ad re more, perhaps, inher 

ly 

" Cla At A Hedge Prieft have you eaken, by you Pl, 

Sen, Yes, Sir, an old Patrico, anantient Prophet, totell 
F orruner, and cozen gur poor: Eqjiniy Hoogls of of their fin- 
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O1.Who ſhall bear one another, 21:1 1-5; 0; Eprrt lever, 

Cla. But are there Players among the apprehended 2  _.,. 
_ $0: Lesz;Sit.; And, they were: gontriving, to, aft a Play 
among.themſetlves,'juſt, as we ſurpriz'd em, and {poyl'd their 

S ort. 6 , 
h Te. Players ! I'll pay them aboveall che reft, : 

Sen.. You ſhall do well in-that; topnt hem: in ſtock co 
ſerup again. v8 VIDJ 1 VE; 18530] 'i ; \ "EF cs 
 Cla, Yes, Vil put %em in. Stocks, and ſet *emupto the 
Whipping-poſt. They can a& Fu#ices, can they 2? Vilatt a 
Fuftice among %em3 that is to lay, I will do juſtice, upon 
them ;. that is to ſay ——— 1... 


#42 ® « 


you towards the poor. $trow les. ' 


as] ae eAPop age RESPIR: Js] wow: 
-: Sev. But tos your-Gugde Ger a, {;I know ) do favour 
and affe& the Qualicy of Aﬀors very much, pertnit *em, 
Sir. It will inlarge. your Entertainment exceedingly.. 
Cla. And perhaps ſave me the dcponch, of a Renlet of Sack 


the while. Well, Sir, for that Reſpeft, and upon your un- 
f RTE. chat they Rey Tl Yeorogue my Fic 
om 


on the Rogues. And ſo. to.my merry Gentlemen, 
will prepare to lee their, nterlude again after Supper, . But 
pray, Mafter Sextwell, as you have found my Neece, look co 
her, and fee hey decently brought home... * 
Sen. In her own beſt Apparell; Bur you miſt Frorogue 
your diſpleaſure to hex too. NE 
| Cla. 1 will do fo, untill my ſcarce weleonje Giiphs be 
one. RT ei 
5 | "Enter R da a:5n$1 4 FEWESY } 
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Ran. Sirg my Maſler, ſands your ora, and plilgly;char 
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without your Company, your Entertainment ſtinks. He has 
commanded: me faddle his Nags, and away co night. -If you 
come not at once, twice, thrice; he's gone prelencly, before 
Supper; He'll find an Hoſt at-an !nne worth a hundred 
©? you. | 

Cle. Good friend, 1 will now fatisfle your Maſter; withour 
telling him he has a 'ſawcy Knave to'bis Man, Exit Clack, - 

Raza. Thank your Worſhip. 

Sen. Do you hear, Friend, you ſerve Maſter Oldrents, 

Ran: I could ha' told you that. And the beſt Houſe- 
keeper-my Maſter is of any Gentleman in the County he dwells 
in 3 andthe beſt Maſter to a man, as1, the worſt of twenty, 
can ſay for him, and would be aſham'd to ſay lels. 

Sen. Your name is Randal. 

Rog.Forgi? me! Are you ſo wiſe? you are too young to 
be my Godfire.. And I hope not old enough to bea Witch. 
How know. you , that I am Raudall ? were you everat my 
Maſters Houſe i' Nottingham: ſhire, or at Dunghilford, where] 
was born? _- WA oY 

Sen, No. But have Notes to know you by. 0 _. 

Ray. ] was never twelve mile from thence! my life, before 
this Journey. God ſend me within ken of our own Kitching 
ſmoak again. .. TE nd ad 

Sen. Your Maſters Stegards name is Springlove. 
_... Ran. Maſter Springlove,. an't pleaſe you. There is not an 
honeſter Gentleman between this and the head of him. And 
my heart*s with him, where e're he is. Know you him too ? 

Sen. Yes, and your Maſters Daughters too... 

Ran, Whaw.: 1 ag”; Os | 
Sen. And that they are all from home, your Mafter knows 
not where. | ME | 

Ran. Whaw, whaw. Know you that too? | 

Sen, Yes, and the two young Gentlemen that are with %em, - 
Maſter Viucent, and Maſter Hilhard + 

Ran. Whaw, whaw again. You know *em all, Fthink. But 
know you where theyall are? | : Fog 

Sen, Even here by, at my own Houſe. . 


Ran. Whaw a " | RET 

Sen. And they knowing that your Maſter: is. here, and 
Maſter Bllg7ty-100 mn. 7 1) |: (io 

ai" h” q 4+ Þi K3 . < Ran. 
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Rav. Whaw, whaw. ST ISS TREE 

Sen, And your (elf roo. They dire&ed me to find you, 
Kandall, and bring you to'em. ; 

Ran, Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw.'— Why do we not 
_gorhen. | 

Sen. But ſecretly. Nota word to any body. 

Ran. Mum —— Will you go then, 

Enter Martin, 


Mar, O, Maſter Oldrent's man. Pray let me intreat you 


into the Bittery. 
Ran, Will you go , Maſter Gentleman ? | 
Mar, Indeed 'it is my Maſters defire, and he emmanided 
me. | | 
Ran. Now , when it's Supper-time did he? to fill my 
belly with thin drink to ſave his Meat ? It's the manner in 
- -Churles Houſes, Will you go, Maſter Gentleman ? 
'' Mar, Jatroth my Maſter is ſo merry with yours wich- 
Ran. Shite o' your Maſter. My Maſter's Steward' a bet- 
ter man. Vl! to him, at this Gentleman's Houſe, and all the 
reſt. Whaw, whaw. | 
Sex. - Randal, you forget. 
Ran. Mum again then. Why would you not go then ? 
as Exit Sent. and Rand: | 
Mar. Theman's as mad as his Maſter. The ftrangeft ftran- 
ger that ever came to our Houſe. 

. poet Enter Talboy. IE 
Tal, Well, Martin, for confefling thy faule, and the means 
thou mad'ft whereby ſhe is taken, fam friends with thee. 
But I ſhall never look upon her, .or thee-=-but with grief of 
minde, however] bear it outwardly, Oh-- _ | 

Mr. You bear it yery manfully methinks. 


Tal. I, yon'tfiink {0, and:1knoyy (o--- But what Ifeel, I 


feel. Would one.of us twg had never ſeenone agocher--- 

Oh: WF . £ 74 FKOOKR I BH.-8 ae FF "pal hs * . | 
Mar, You ſpeak very good fefſe, S;r. *But'do* my Ma' 

ſter continue his merry humour + with- the old Gentlemen 

within. ,- _ Oe SC ore Cs 

\ Tal” Yes*iTuſti6& Clack's Cldk'g0% as merrily a8any. . . 
Mar. VVell aid, fir. Now you ſpeak metrily £69. ,, Bic 
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I could fay ſomewhat that would till him. And for your 
comfort; Pl cell you. * Miſtris Ame is fallen in love with one 
of the Beggars. oof nib bY 
'Tal. Then have ] nothing elſe to do, but to laugh ac thee 
as long as I live. Ha ha ha—— Toler a Beggar cozen thee 
ofher. Ha ha ha. A Beggar! I ſhall dye merrily yet. Ha 


ha ha, 
| Enter Clack,, Oldrents, Hearty, Oliver. : 

Cla. A hay Boys, abay. This is right; that is to ſay, as 1 
would have it; that is tofay — | 

Tal. A Beggar. Ha ha ha-— 

Mar. ha ha = : . 

Cla. A' bay Boyes , a hay, They are as merry without, as 
we were within. A hay, Maſter Oldrents, and Maſter Hear- 
ty The yertue of your Company turns all to Mirth and 
Melody, with a hay trololly lolly lolly,  1-t not ſo, Maſter _ 
Hearty ? | | | "34 . 

014, VVhy thus it ſhonld be: How was I deceiv'd ! Now 


F ſee you are a good Fellow. hos ate ett. 
O!/. He was never fo before. "If it bea Lightning before 
Death, the beſt is, 1 am his Heir. _ [76 6 | 

Tal: Mar, Ha, ha ha — 

Cle. Again, Boyes , againz that is to-ſay, a hay Boyes, a 
hay 
Hea. What is the Motive of your Mirth, Nephew Martin 2 
Let us langh with you. FEE E7! | 

Old. Was that ſpoke like my Friend , Hearty ? Lack we 
motives to Jangh ? Arenot all things, any thing, every thing 
to be laugh'd at ? And-if nothing were to be ſeen, felc, 
heard, or nnderſtood, we would laugh at it too. . 

Cla. You take the lofle of your Miftris merrily, Mafter 
Talboy. : 

Tal. More merrily than you will take the finding of her. 
Ha ha ha - A B:gear! Haha ha —_e 

Cla. Canl be ſad to finde her, think you ? 

Mar. He ehinks you will be diſpleas'd with her, and 
chide her. : 2.4 

Cla. You fare deceiv'd, Maſter Talboy; you are wide, Ma- 
ſter Talboy, Law and Juſtice hall ſleep, and Mirth and good. 


Fellowſhip ride a Crevit here to night. A hay, Maſter O!d- 
rents, 


_—_ 


A Fovial Crew .; or, | 
rents, a hay Maſter Hearty, and a bay Son Oliver, and a bay Ne- 
phew Talboy, that ſhould ha' been, and bay, my Cleark Mer- 


tin , and a hay for the Playes. When come they 2 Son Oli- 


ver, ſeefor Maſter Sentwell, that Sentwell, that 1sno readier 
with his new Company. | 

Tal. Players Letus go ſee too, Inever law any Players, 

OL. This is the firſt fit that ever he had of this Diſeaſe. 
And if it be his laſt, I ſay, as I faid before. I amis 
Heire, WS 3098 þ | | 
Old. But is there a Play to be expected, and acted by 
B-ggars 2? 


Cla. That is toſay, by Vagabonds; that is to ſay, by frow-. 


ling Players, They areppon their Purgation. If they can 
preſent -any thing 10 pleaſe you, they may eſcape the Law; 
that is (a hay) If aot, co morrow, Gentlemen, ſhall be aQ- 
ed, Abuſes ftript and whip! , among 'em; with a hay, Maſter 
Hearty, you are not merry. Enter Seutwell, © 

And a bay Maſter Sentwell', where are your Drammatis Perſo- 
14; your Prologue, and your Au Primus, ha? Ha? they 
you the ſlip, for fear ofthe Whip? A bay. by 

Sen. A word afide, an'c pleale you——— 


Sentwell takes Clack aſide , and gives him 
a Paper. | 


O14. 1 have not known a man in ſuch.an Humour, : 

Hea. And of his 'own- finding! He ſtole it, indeed, out of 
his own Bottles, racher than be rob'd of his Liquor. Miſers 
uſe to tipple themſelves ſo. 4 : 

Old. He do's (o.out-do us, that we look like ſtaid men a- 
gain, Hearty; fine ſober things.  _. 

Hea. But how long will it laſt? He'il hang himſelf co 
morrow, for the Coſt we have put him to. | 

01d. 1 love a Miſer's Feaft dearly. To ſee how thin and 
ſcattering the Diſhes ſtood, as ifthey'fear*d quarrelling. 

Hea. And how the Bottles, to {cape breaking one another, 
were brought up by oneand once! I ONTeS, 

Old; How one of the Serving-men , untrain'd to wait, 
ſpile che White-broth |! | TIRE 

Hee. And another ſtumbling at the Threſhold, tumbled 
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The Merry Beggavs. 
in his Diſh of Rouncevals before him. 
01d. . And moſt ſuitableto the Niggardlineſſe of his Feaſt, - 
we ſhall now havean Encertainment , or Play, preſented by 
Beggars. Yr 
Clg. Send 'em in, Maſter Sentwell. Exit Sent. 
Sit Gentlemen, the Players are ready to enter. And here's a 


\ Bill of their Playes. You may take your choyce. 


Old. Are they ready for them all in the ſame Cloathes ? 
Read 'em, good Hearty, | 

Hea. Firſt, here's The two loft Davgbters:* 

Old. Put not me in mind of the two loft Daughters, Ipre- 
thee. What's the next ? | 

Hea. The vagrant Steward. | 

01d. Nor of a vagrant Steward. Sure ſome abuſe is meant - 
me. 

Hea. The old Squire and the Fortune-teller. 

O1d. That comes nearer me. Away with it. 

Hea. The Beggars Prophecy.” 

Old. All theſe Titles may ſerve to one Play, ofa Story that 
1 know too well. Pl ſee none of them. 

Hea. Then here's The merry Beggars. 

O1d. }, that; and let 'em begin 

Enter Talboy and Oliver. 

Tal. The Players are coming in: And Miftris Amie and 
your man Marty, are to be Actors among 'em. 

Cla. Ahay then for that too. Some merry device ure. 

A Flourifh of Shalms. 

Heark ! the Beggars Hoboys. Now they begin. 

Old. Toes a moft ſolemn Prologue. 


Enter Poct fo or Eo 


O Knighe, to Squire, and tothe Gentiles here, 

We wiſh our Play may with content appear. 
We promiſe you no dainty Wit of Court, 
Nor City Pageantyy-,'vor Country Sports 4 1 
But a plain Prece 0 of Aion 3 ſort and ſweet; t53 
In Story true. Tou'll know it when you ſert 

Old, Trae Doris and crue Jed do Gia: thrive on 

-. : G Fy 
L | Cle. 


A Fovial Crew : or, 
Cla. They are beſt to pleaſe you-with this tho", or a bay 
with a Wiupfor them to morrow. me SIO | 
014. Nay , rather than they ſhall ſuffer, 1 will be pleas'd, 
let 'em Play cheir worſt. . 


A Floriſh. Enter Patrico. With aLawyer 
habited like Oldrems, 


See our Patrico among *%em. - | 
Hea. That offefed you a Doxie inthe Barn. 
Pat. Your Children's Fortunes I bave told, 
That they fhall Beg &re they be old, 
Andwill you bave a Reaſon why ? 
Tis Fuftice in their Deſtiny. — EN | | 
Cla. Fuftice, ha ! Are you meddling with Juſtices al- 
ready? | 
Pat. Tour Grandfather, by crafty wile 
Of bargaining, did much beguile ; 
A tbriftleſt Heire f half the Lands, 
That are deſcended to ycur bands. 
And, then, by Law, not Equity, 
Forc'd Him and bis Poſterity, 
To Woe and ſhamefull Beggary, 
Law. That was no fault. of mine, nor of wy Children. 
Pac. But our yn fas s Debts aud Crimes, 
Although forborg till ſuture times, 
' Arenct ſopaid. But what needs more, 


IT wiſh you happy in your Store, _- Exit.” 


014, Doſt note this , Hearty ? | 6 het OE? 
_ You faid you would be pleas'd, let%em play their 
Wor . . PS: 


Lawyer walks ſadly, beats bis breaft, &c. To him 
enter Souldier like Hearty, and 
ſeems to comfort him. . rt 

O14. It begins my Story, and by the'lame Firtun'-te!ler 
that cold me my Daughters Foreunes almoft in the fanie 
words. I know him now. And he fpeaks in the Play to one 
that perſonates me, as neer, as they can (et him forth. 

Cla, How like you it, Sir? You ſeem diſpleas'd, Shell 


they 
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The Merry Beggars, + 
they be whipt yet ? A hay,if you ſay the word. 
Old. O, by no meams, Sir; Iam pleas'd. 
Soul. Sad for the words of @ baſe Fortune-teller ? 
Believe bim | Hang him. TU! truft noneof *em. 
They have all Whims, aad double double meanings 
I: all they ſay. ; 
Old. Whom do's he talk or look like, now ? 
Hea. It is no matcer whom. You are pleas'd you ſay. © 
Soul. Hu' you no Sack ith Houſe 2 am not I here ? 
And never without a merry old Song ? 
Sing. 
O14 Sack, and old Songs, and a merry old Crew, 
Will fright away Cares when the ground looks blew, 
And can you think,on Gipfie-Fortune-tellers? 
Law. Dl think as little of *'em as I can. 
Soul. ill you abroad then ? But bere comes your Steward, 


Enter Springlove to Lainyer. 
O14. Blefſe me! Is noc that Springlove ? Fe 
Hee, Is that you, that talks tohim,or that Cockſcombe I, 
do you think ? Pray let*'em play their Play : the Juſtice will 
not hinder *em,. you ſee, he's aſleep.. | 
Spr. Here are the Keyes of all my Charge, Sir. And 
My bumble ſuit is, that you will bepleas'd 
To let me walk upon my known occaſions, this Sommer, 
Law. Fie! Can#t not yet leave off thoſe Vagancies 2 
But I will firive no more to alter Nature, 
T will not binder thee, nor bid thee go, 
014. My own very words at his departure, 
Heaz. Nb matter. Pray atcend. 
Law. Come, Friend, I'll take your Councell. 
Þ Pa Exeunt Lawy. Sould, 
Spr. I've firiven with my ſelf to alter Nuture in me, 
For my good Maſters fake; but all in vain; - 
For Beggars, Cuckoe-like, fly owt again, - 
Is their own Notes and Seaſon. - | 


Enter Rachel, Meriel, Vincent, Hilliard, 
Ra. Our Father's ſadn (ſe will not ſuff-r us 
To live in's Howſe, | | 
LW. Mer. 


A Fovial Crew ;-0r, 
Mer. And, we muſt bave a Progr ff. Ho, 
Vin. The aſſuraxce of your Loves bath engag'd us _ 
Hil. To watt on you in any courſe, | 
Ra. 5nppoſe wee'll go a begging. 

Vin. Hil. We are for, you.  _. EE | 
Spr. Andthat muſt IT ,oar Cour ſe, and ſuddenly), 
- To Cire your Father's ſadnifſe; whois told” * |. - 
It z25,your Deſtiny : Which you may quit, 
By making it a trick of Youth and Wit. 
I'llſet you in the way, 
All. 4. But how ? But how ?. 


All talk afide. | 
Old. My Daughters and cheir Sweethearts too. Ifee: 
The (cope of their D:ſizn; and che whole drifs 
Of all cheir Aion now, with joy and comfort. 
' H:a. But take no notice yet. Seea Uhim more of it. 


Buc the mad Rogue char ated. me, muſt make drunk anon.. 


Spr. Now ! are you all reſulv'd 2: 

All 4. Agreed, agreed. : | 

Spr. Tou beg to a5ſolve your Fortune, not for need FExcunt. 

Old. 1 muſt commend their A& in that. Pray thee let's 
call *em, and end the matcer here. The purpoſe of their 
Play, is but to work my Friendſhip, or their Peace with me; 
and chey have it. | 

Hea. Bur. (ee a lictle more, Sir.. 
| Enter Randal. 

Old. My Man Randal too ! Has he a Part with %*em ? 

Ran. They were well ſet a work, when they made me a 
Player. What 15 that T muft ſay?- And how muſt I a& now ? 

1! that I muſt be Steward for che Beggars in Maſter Stew- 
ard's abſence; and. cell my Maſter, he's gone to meaſure Land 
for him co purchaſe. EH 

O14. You Sir. Leave the work you can do no- better ( x 
can forbearno Jonger) and call the Actors back again to me, 

Ray. With all my heart. And glad my part is. ſo.ſoon 
done, Exit. 


Enter Patrico, 
Pat. Since you. will then break off our. Flay. 
Something in earneſt I muſt fay ; 


Bue- 
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| \ The Merry Beggars. 
But let affe&ed-Riming go; '  - + © 
PlI be no more a Patrico. #0 
My name is Frougbt-o4—=Start not. But ( if you 
Defire to hear what's worth your beſt attention, _, 
More privately ) you may draw nearer me. 
Oldrents goes to him. 
Hea. Hear no more Fortunes, * 
{d. You ſhall give me leave. 

Pat. | am Grandfon. to that unhappy Wronught-on ,. 
Whom your Grandfather, crafeuly, wrought out 
Of his Eſtate. By which, all his Poſterity 
Were, fince, expos'd to Beggary. 1 do not charge . 
You, with the leaſt offence in this. Bur, nowz | 
Come neerer me: for I muſt whiſper to you, 

Patrico takes (/Idrents aſide. 

] had a Siſter, who ameong the Race 
Of Beggars, was the faireſt. Fair ſhe was. 
In Gentle Blood, and Geft:re to her Beauty 3: 
Waich-could'not be fo clouded with baie Cloathing;,. 
But ſhe attraCted Love from worthy Perſons ; _ 
Whici C for her meannefle ) they expreſt in Pity , 
For the moſt pare. But ſome aſſaulted her 
Witch amortous, though looſe d: fires; which foe 
Had vertueto withſtand. Oaely: one Gentleman 
( Wiether it were by her Aﬀedion, or 
His Fat , to (end his Blood a begging with her ,. 


 Fqueſticn nut ) by her, in heat of Youth , 


Did ger a, Son, who-now muſt call you Father, 
O14. Me ? | | 
Pa. You. Attend me, Sir. Your Bounty, then ,. ' 

Diſpes'd your Purſe to her; In which, beſides 

Much Money ( I conceive by your negle&t) 

Was chrown.this holy Relique. Do you know it ?- 
Old, The Aznu Der that my Mother gave me 

Upon her Death-bed ! O.che lofſe of ico + 

Was my (ore grief. And, now, with joy, it is 

Reſtor*d by Miracle | Do's your Siſter live ? 

Pa. No, Sir. She dſed within a few daies after 

Her Son was born; and left him tomy care 3. _ 

L 3, L ©4) 


es if Jovial Crew: or, 
On whon, I, to this day, have had aniep6!. 
Jn all his wandrings. I; 
01d. Then the young Manlives ! 


Enter Springlove, Vincewt. Hillierd, Rachell. Meriel. ' 


Pa, Here with the reſt of your fair Children, Sir, 

Old: My Joy begins to be too great within me | 
My Bleſſing and a welcome to you all. 
Be one anothers, and you all are mine. . 

Vin. Hil. We are agreed cn that. | 

Ra. Long fince. We only ftood till you ſhook off your 
fadnefle. | 

Mer. For which we were fain to goa begging, Sir. 

Old. Now | can read the Fuſtice of my Fete, and yours — 

Cla. Ha! Fuſtice? are they handling of Fuftice ? 

01d. But more applaud great Providence in both. 

Cla. Arethey jeering of Fuftices? I watch'd for that. 

_ H:a.1 fo me thogght. No, Sir. The Play is done. 


Enter Sentwell. 4mie. Oliver. Martin, 


Sen. $ ec, Sir, your Neece preſented to you. 
Sprin,love takes Amie. 
Cla. What with a Speech by one of the Players ? Speak , 
Sir? and be not daunted. Iam favourable. 
Spr. Then, by your favour, Sir, this Maiden is my VVife: 
Cla, Sure you are out of your part. That is to ſay, you 
muſt begin again. 
Spr, She's mine by ſolemn Contra, Sir. 
Cl:, You will not tell me that. Arenot you my Neece, 
Am. 1 dare not, Sir, deny*c, we are contrated. 
Cla. Nay, if we both ſpeak together , how ſhall we hear 
one another . . b 
Mr. muſt diſprove the Contra@, 
Tal, That 15 my part eo (peak. 
Sex. None can diiproveit. Iam witnefle to it. o 
Cla. Nay, if we all (peak — Tfaid before. - 
Old. Hear me for al] then-Here are no Beggars ( you are but 
cone,Patrico ) no Rogues, nor Pleyers: But a ſele& Company, 
ED. eo 


The Merry Bregavs.. | | 
to fill this Houſe with Mirth. Theſe are my Daughters; theſe 
their Hv5bands, and this that ſhall-mariy:your Neece , a Gen- 
cleman, my Son, | will inſtantly Eſtate him in a thouſand 
pound a year to entertain his Wife; and&© their Heirs for 
ever. Doyou hear menow? _ TRE 

Cla. Now I do hear you. And I muſt hear you. That isto | 
ſay, it is a Match, Thatis co ſay ror a5 aid before,' 

Tal. And muſt I hear it (00—— O—— _ |= Oh 

Old. Yes, though you whineyoureyes our. 

Hea; Nephew Martin, ftiilthe Child with 8 Suck-bott'e of 
Sack, Peace, Lamb; and Vil find a-wife for thee - 

Old. Now Patrico, if you'can quit your Funion ,:- © - 

To live a moderate Getitleman, I'li give you'': 
A competent Annuity for your life.,... ._ | 

Pat. Vil be, withall; your faichfu] Beadf-man; and 
Spend my whole life in Prayers for you and:yours. . 

Cla. And now, Cleark Maxtin, give all the. Paget my free 
Paſſ, without all manner of Corre&ion 7 hat is to ſay, with . 
 & hay get *em gone. . Ag $60 t MF IDLE Lo gt 

Ol. Arenotyyou the Gentleman, thac challeng'd me in 
right of your Friend here? | : 

Vin. Your Inſpe&ions good, Sir. | | 

Ra, And you the Gentleman (1 take it ) that would have: 
made Beggar ſport with us, two at once. 

Mr, For twelve pencea piece, Sir. 

Ol. Thope weall are Friends. 

Spr. Now, on my Duty, Sir, ll beg no mote, 

But your continual Love, and dayly Blefling. | 
01d. Excepr it be at Court, Boy ; where if ever 1 come, it. 
ſhall be to beg the next Fool-Royal's place that falls, 

Spr. A begging Ppilogueyet would not be , 
Me thinks, improper to this Comedie, 
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Are <9 A 7 porn till-we do obtam. - 


: Which wasgatended. for your Mirth, a Pay | þ 
Not without Aion, and a little Wi It, : 
Therefore we beg Your Paſle for Us and Ie. 
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" Epilogue, 


Suffcages, that we may beg, againy - 
often, i inthe Courſe, We took to day , 
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Books worth buying , Sold by ty Brome at ihe | 


Sherburn in Dorſetſhire, 
Mr. Grenefeilds Loyal Sermon. | 
"Colle&ions in defence cf the King : The Holy Cheats A 
Caveat to the Cavaliers : A M-eft Plea, both for. che. Caveat 
and the Author ; All by R. L ae Eiqj £ ; 
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Gun m Ivy-Lane. 


Aſes of Conſciencein thetime of Rebellion, by the late x; 
Reverend Divine Wiliam Lyford, B. D. Miniſter of . 


